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faith, they are dingy and gray! 


clce, Your airs of superiority 








THE FAK AWAY. 


eis the sail io the far away, 
| the sail at the dock; 
ire the cliffs across the bay, 
ick is the near-by rock. 
tters the snow on the peaks afar, 
feet itisonly White; 
s the gleam of the distant star, 
bia lamp is twice as brigbt. 


that nods bevond our reach 
ler than rose of ours; 
rit that turns our longue to speech 


ws have greater dowers. 


vters that flow from the bidden springs 
~weeter than those by our side. 


<trive through life for the distant 


never are satisfied. 


<trive through life for these distant 
er thes hold their place, 
~ Lites dram,and Death doth come, 
se look in bis mocking face. 
distant things crowd near and close, 
' 
arin is won when the line is crossed 
llere and the Far Away. 
—_>— OE —-—lti— 


NEVER AGAIN. 


Biv. 


iibeart litted with a sense of the 
ov oof lite, as the first notes of 
John Peel” sounded through the 


thi. 


oe he said, simply, raising his 
her waist, as she stood beside 


the wild music, and the old 
es, and the present well-nigh in- 
» excitement, strove together in 

nyheart! The musicians broke 
the lilting weords: 


Len John Peel, with his coat so 


— 


en Jobn Peel at the break « 


‘ 


taken up by the dancers 
iusieally,as they came thunder- 

the ballroom floor on feet of 
ysteel. Only a tone of voice, a 
oh, Was needed to make it per- 

atnie. 

need down at her curiously. 
Hed laugh smote upon ber 
ears she knew that laugh 
Was as inserutable as his 
eewit,” he said, “do you care 


iy vou think 7?” 
evoudo,” he answered slowly. 
why?’ 


knew. Toused to hate you.” 


— ore 
resi aer 


think se. Your comeceit, your 


sell, it thatis what you think of 
~omewhat nettled. 
‘used,’ Aubrey,” the girl an- 
ppealingiv. 
i. down at ber again. “You 
But I really believe 
heme onew. [wonder why?” 
again. He noticed the shine 


nue being. 


wr eves, and the untrans- 
leepened in bix own. Then 

‘ V, the music of the voices, 
t the dancing teet-—the 


1 natures got into 


ah ju? 
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Should you, like the ‘new woman,’ break 
Into a storm of reproaches, and flourish 
your ‘rights’ and your ‘wrongs’ in my 
face?” He spoke jestingly, but the 
speculative look had come back to his 
eves as he watched her. 

“What should I do? Break my heart 
in secret, I suppose -tade out of your 
lite, Lhope. But I ehould certainly not 
flourntsh my rights or my wrongs in any- 
one’s face. Don't you know the only 
‘right’ that belongs to any woman ix the 
right tosuffer? It is not new; it ix as old 
asthe hills, as old as love itself. Men 
never seem to understand that we would 
rather be made to suffer by the man we 
love, than to rejoice by one to whom we 
are indiflerent. 

“When a woman loves a man, her first 
thought and desire, is to give herselt en- 
tirely to him. Her daily prayer, to be 
allowed to sacrifice herself in some way 
for him.’ Her voice tell silent, and he 
said nothing, still looking at ber curi- 
ously. Perhaps, as she said, he could not 
understand. 

And then, into that silence broke the 
last notes of the evening, and the dancing 
Was over. 

Ten minutes later, Aubrey stood on the 
wet sands, his face turned towards the 
sea, into which he would plunge next 
minute, 

Iie was just at that curious age, boy- 
hood merging into manhood, which has 
always something so pathetic clinging to 
it. He had sped quickly over the rough, 
bent grass and sand-dunes, down to this 
quiet spot, where no sound disturbed the 
broad and Jonely stillness; out of the 
heat and noise, away trom the thousand 
human emotions that had stirred bis 
pulses in the ballroom, while the mad- 
dening waltz-strains thrilled through his 
veins, into the divine beauty of the June 
morning, almost belore the quivering 
stars had taded from the sky. 

Silent, absorbed in his own thoughts, 
something shone straight trom the heart 
ot the innocent dawn, over the waves in 
the east into bis face. Even as he stood 
watching, the light broadened, aud the 
suu rose over the shining edge of the tar 
off sea-line. 

Itgrew and strengthened, Mashing it» 
bright rays across the waste of waters 
into the buman eyes turned towards it 
from the shining sands. The purity of 
the new day smote, With a sense of comnm- 
trast that was almost an audible ery of 
pain, on the strange, dark beauty of his 
young face,on the brown hair, thick like 
the tur of some wild animal,on the clear, 
brown skin, beneath which the racing 
blood showed redly. 

But the eyes were what arrested one’s 
attention. The thick eyebrows meeting 
above the bridge of the nose, and fortm- 
ing an upbroken line to their tapering 
outer edges, gave to their already extra- 
ordinary darkness a yet deeper shadow; 
the heavy tringe of lashes helping the 
curious expression one received of soime- 
thing mysterious—even disastrous itn- 
pending; so sombre, so dark and unteoy- 
like were they. 

All the romance one has read of wild 
passion, uncontrollable impulses, love, 
hatred, revenge, martyrdom, of crueity 
incredible, or of love unutterable came 
crowding into one’s mind. Dreep, in 
scrutable eyes, though very quiet now 
But someday —-somehow the resties=, in 
articulate spirit, looking so wistini« it 
oft their de pths, at this moment Aould 
tind its voice, and then such a tae 


thir ‘ 


ris er vet wore it= Way i} iy 


fulstrength; a face tor which «a woman 
would sell her soul it she loved it. And 
thix was the man Veewit tried to deceive 
her own heart about. 

What were his thoughts of her 
Stewed upright, trontity the dawn as he 
fronted lite? Was the smile, now curv- 
ing his mastertul lips, one of disdain for 
a love which, 


as he 


ti ough it bad been sought, 
apparently so tar outweighed his own? 

Was itot tenderness and regret for the 
pain that might be hers yet 
Ormerely the outcome of the happy 
conscious power of youth? Such are 
idle questionings. Kor who may guess 
what is hid in the deep heart of his 
brother? 

* . a * * * 

The next day Peewit left, taking with 
her the memory ot that ball—of Aubrey’s 
eyes and voice, when be had told her at 
the last that he loved her, and betore the 
look of speculative wonder, the note of 
distrust, had returned at the end to- 
gether with the one photograph of him 
that «he possessed, to her 
through the long six months of silence 
and abmence that he, in his curious tar- 
“ightedness, had imposed upon hitssell 
and her. 

And each time that her eyes rested on 
the pictured representation of the one 
being she loved on earth, her heart «x- 
panded, and tears blurred her vision of 
the stern youny tace with, even there, 
the suggestion of critical laughter lurk- 
ing at the corners of the beautiful mouth. 
She «xeldom thought what was to be the 
end of itall she loved him so deeply, 
that the mere fact of her own emotions 
was enough for the present. 

Then one day there came a letter. She 
had been traveling tor hours and was 
very tired. Weariness of the test bad 
opened the doorto a hunger of the soul; 


Peewit's? 


COUP ATO 


and how much she had been pining tor 
somesignirom Aubrey, she hardly dared 
adinit to herselt. 

She would not read it till she was 
alone, and with the comumnotion of ar 
rival, it was well on inte the small hours 
betore, at last, her friends lett her, and 
she had the opportunity she sought 
ikven then, for long the letter lay un- 
opened on her lap, she could afford te 
wait and think and dream now. It was 
the only one she was likely to get, eo let 
her make the mostot it. Perhaps, also, 
there was a faint undertone of appre 
hension ax to what its contents might 
disclose, When at last she summoned 


up courage ter copverna it, she read: 


“My DARLING 
“Poon 't blame me.” hercheek blanehed, 
her heartbeat wildly. “I must write just 
one <bort letter to my sweet Veewit j 
never thought about it being so hard 
thi< silence, TP tsean. Jlony tor youevery 
hourolt the day. Oh, that the six months 
were past, and your next visit here were 
due again. Dear, answer this, and tell 
me that you are potunhappy; and some- 
times think of me, but not too often. I 
1 dom’t want more, and I won't write 
Avail { wonder what you are doing 
now at this moment, while you are 
reading this? Dear, don’t care for me 
too suuch, dams not worth it,and | donot 


want you tes. 


‘Your loving 

*AUHKS 
fie sound of tour vibrating -<trone 
atsaee tage U rough the sleeping, lietime Tretn 
t 11a J tne ‘ a= sti anid ent 
anicd nr ant wrave Wa t git t 

Klara b v ‘ 











” “re 


FIVE CENTS A COPY 
$2.00 A YEAR IN ADVANCE 


No. 22 


Copyrieht, IM by Tae Contes Postisning Company 


minutes later, The call of the cock- 
Pheasant, the cooing of the stock-dove, 
the wild trigmph of the thrush's song 
Hooded the dim, mysterious spaces and 
shadows of the dewy earth, and swept in 
waves over the golden meadows. Down 
the wood walks the shadows lay heavy 
and still lite bad not waked there as 
yet. 

In front of the house she noted the 
dark hoof-prints of horses’ feet ou the 
pale gravel, lessening away into far per 
spective down the drive. That air of 
mystery inseparable trom early dawn 
pervaded the moist, hushed land. Only 
the birds and the winds were awake, 
with their jubilant gurgling songs, their 
sighing softness of breathings. 

The inborn instinct of worship to an 
unseen Creator, of passionate gratitude 
gratitude to Hin who bad made so beau- 
titul a world and filled it with so marvel- 
lous a thing as love, was «trong in the 
girl's heart as she sat scarcely breath- 
ing by the open window. 

It has been well said that “a great love 
ina vreat holiness.” 

[ pthrough the pure brightness of the 
fresh sunrise hardly less pure in 
thought herself trom the girl’s deepest 
consciousness there winged its way, a 
prayer and «a thanksgiving to the White 
Throne of God. But of the thoughts 
which overflowed her heart, who sball 
speak 7 

They could hardly have been “cribbed, 
cabined and confined,” in set words, tor 
their colors were as ethereal and iride 
scent as the lights in the dewdrop which 
hangs from the nodding grass, 

And then Peewit inadea great and irre- 
parable tiistake: but there was none to 
tell her so. She had been lonely all her 
lite, amd was as lonely in his love now, 
asx afterwards« «he was in other things. 

She tok a sheet of- paper and wrote 
or tried to write Some of these intangi 
oles CQhrestsgehite feos 
tried tes tell the tuan she loved of the 
height and depth of that love; and you, 


Nubrey'’s eyes, She 


knowing the world, are aware that spe 
had better bave cat her own throat, for 
you will probably have read that “No 
man Should be loved too well (or told of 
t, ball we say? It wearies him, and 
miakes bitte tens sure” 

“Your letter bax been to me like the 
dew ina parched wildernes<,  [ teel now 
as though Leould not have lived through 
another day without some sign trom you, 
though, of course, one can live through 
assy Chiinige af conse tostamt 

“There is a creeper on the wall, this 
mide the 
itx long silky leaves are between me and 


house, a Wisteria, and some of 


the sum. That i« like my heart since 
It ix irradiated 
through and through with light. —T can 
hardly telieve it to be the same thing as 


your love has come toat, 


it was before the sts rome You ask me 
what lamdoimnyg while | read your letter. 
J ams thinking, dreaming of you. Your 
love to ine ja the miyetery lurking in the 
woodlwalk= out there It ix ins the votes 
ot the steomk-dove its thie wild mony thie 
thrush is pouring forth outeide my win 

dow Jt is inn thee voldern Kiory of the 


king cops in the meadows below It isn 
jight, and life, asd Cod. biverything 


that ix leautilul, everything that in troe 


and holy i= yeu Votrey, you tell toe 


motto lowe ys i tens tritiel It ix tow, lates 
tts =aY¥V thatt ¥ 

liiat wa nm “May It was the winter 
iret et ‘ pieet i 

; ‘ 4 , , J atte 4 
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‘I will, Aubrey. You make me do 
anything when you look like that, ask 
like that 

Dhev were standing upon the hearth- 

gnow: her arm slid quickly round bis 
re With a stifled sigh from her, their 


pr tet 


Phe next rooment the door -hut witha 
harp sound behind him. She was alone 
She fellon her knees by the chair na 
udden <torm of tears, burving her tac 
in ber arms, Oblivious of the prossilse ar 

terruption of strangers 
as . . . * + 
‘other meetings cate and went during 
that bitter cold winter. Sometitnnes lea 
ing the girl divinely happy, tratyseore 
often with the feeling that it would be a 
tall thing te lav down hes te ‘ ‘ 


Dlenching atthe knowledye that it had 
tor be lived through to the very end 
Plow conald she, the Metsu, ase “4 fiat 


his varied tioods now pentier than tis 


of breeteskectyend” 


best now colderthan the 


for how long the torturing tneertaint 
xhheould last? bach day tound her weaker 
wid less ableto take the situation ints 
herown hands and deal a ent deatl 
tora bierr Licopoers 
And sothe dave ancl the eerh 
yoits ftittoal tassrest, anid the ist «hay ! 
bie ” it dawned I} bead tees 
hots for someting pruast, and t ! 
everyone had repuaairred to the bee 
| thee ferst bieotas bie k ated 
elt, then A rey fertaneed bier t.ar 
‘ iway with steady is ‘ 
‘ sfiatet oy ot spreot hyerre ate 
{ ecmtiser thee via ried ‘ 
‘ ariet iti Aa ett ‘ 
y ‘ 4 hite world, and r 
t ! Vivid been Dhaee «be 
te 1 ‘ ofthe trees sh ee | any 
anid al tinet wriaitiget thie | ‘ 
dee cluaspend ber stim livid ‘ am bie 
beenit ter baer fur-enecireled face, wv te and 
troageile-lomoh brig. 
“steady! You are getting tired 
No," she smiled up at bin 1 
fee] tires) when veu beold cove he that 
You are so strong.” 
“This is our last day togethe beeowit 
know. Pkaow don’t let us tealb 
betat beer cade to me, as tiem as 4 i ati 
“How can 1b? What would a heave 
tremelling all over 
1 would have yours ittle: bisagueds is 
teudtne like this; PE weld hiave Vertio leary 
eves stoilinnge and biapepes Dron’ t let ou 
sm prerkl enna lust«dlav toyvether by anv words 
seo, lLhave a letter for vou, but you shall 
netreadatuntilatter To have tidden wou 
pod bwe, whieh miust be betore long. I 
fear To bicever ce betsy peigebit beefeore pepe?’ 
boreeing * band, he took an envelope 
frevtea Chie beteast prmcket of bis Nortolk 
cchet, which she, sti treauitelisnge, baad on 
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wind rushed eerily through the brown 
dry reed« beside ber, and one bright star 
quive red like a tear in the dark heavens 
her. 

steely « 


alwove 


The 


shown 


reseent ofthe young noon 


whitely over the motionless snow- 


and the hum of the skaters waxed 


fields, 
lairiter than ie athi 

‘a me ai) the hates under the sun 
thatare bad. I deserve itall. Wemay 


but if we do, 
move me 
bven 


never meet again, perhaps; 


, pathetic tace will 


ptrv mv powerover you. 


tl loved wou, a= | suppose men love the 
men they wish to marry, you could 
not neep iy bose 

“Theretore, it is best not to let you 
rixk the whole happiness of your lite in 
my ungentle bands. Do T lowe you? 
Yes: PD believe Ido, ininy way. Butmy 
“ay ix not vour way, and you could 
never understand it orme. IT think itis 
potin meto be taithiul to any woman, 
snd eertainiyv T should not be to one so 
yentle and good as vou. 

“Tealousv. I believe, would be the only 
peover thal wer dheep me taithful, and 
that ix not a purwe vou would ever be 
jnelV ter Wie aver mie Phere is some- 
thing wild and iswiess inaiy blood and 
' ers tere mV being: something or 

‘ Iv tus one clay tate it. 
Vt present mnotitiord tor one of 
r tender nature J uld break you 
‘ heal t hour ot my lite it I 
| the yreat rong of tmarrying 
j 1 Stitemiit, looking at 
‘ t? t ‘ “ati pecatine tie 

. ny ‘ thine 

j vive ou no! | iinet «uite 
rt vett ask that ofl wou Diet 
think me seldom. only when you hear 
r tpatmesake= calling to each other 
erthe wolds and the moorlands wild; 


et their tocurimtul plant 
font 


“hee pasecret corner of your heart al- 


~peak tor me 


prlecad foor tase mv forgiveness, 


wave for your se worthless Aubrey, and 


enmetiber that vou were his first love, 
enuf vou were notstrong enough to 
hold him: and te keep him true to it.” 

\ very low, soft sound, halt mioan, half 
“ob, broke trom her lips, and went sigh- 
ng away through the grasses and sedges 
sround. Tlereves went upwards to the 
-kyv, as she cried, with «a breaking heart, 
ine thee wds of Felix Holt’s mother: 
‘toed was cruel when Tle made women.” 


beneath those heavems 
~ad to her. 


Dhie scene that lay 


indeed, 


seoerdane 


Phe batter, gross biutmiliation of it all 
<—he telt mot at all, that was to come 
atter 

. . * * * ° 

After awhile a sort of maimed lite be- 
gatter her again. At firstit was torture 
tober to wateb the glories of a sunset, to 
listen to beautiful music, to read a mov- 
ny took. kvervthing as she had once 

itten te Aubrey that was beautiful 
“was him lii- tuyvsterious eyes rose up 
atid Mirented herin unexpected cor- 

boeit thee eary tiotths passed by some- 
! ancl the f Sing auttinun Vvear 

ind her paving visits in Scotland. and 
' ‘ riess herself avain, outwardly. 

Perit thicome ! hnew her best were 

tert -ury sv] it the wall of « lhe 
s’ ! ‘ It i them: from her 

Pspontaneoussvtipathies. She seemed 

‘ litlerent to the jovs or sorrows of 

‘ i triends 

’ Vtigust eve Ny she was stand 

rt ter ritie nthe woowden veran- 

it ‘ * ‘ or ' st thie } sé 

hy at tiie ered liftar te 

‘ ‘ lV s te lie atte thie 

t ‘ } t and throt ! the London 

streets, the tramsy the mvriad feet that 

v it ‘ti ise not day or night 

or if leot had a unusual! v hot 
tliat stitsitner 

A white light shone, vet, in the western 
=k \ summer's dav dies hard in those 
i rthers re-pyletis: anid t Vouny moon 
} ny mM over thie ack hills, whose 
feet were bathed in the shining water. 

Phe exquisite beauty of the quiet scene 

ide her threat ache with unshed tears. 

A man’s voice beside her recalled her 

atid nig tl ylits Dev tow seeped 
to have the ghtandt eauty to them- 
~ oo ] thie i Ngy-room behind 
thie? 4 i~ ne 4) Sergiy “weetly, 

; 4 . 

We are all poets “es, What you 

‘ rnt s = this the tan 

z “eermed, with 

‘ i ‘ yu sky 
‘ i 
. 





November 27, 1897 


more reason to revel in this. But it ig 


apt to make one sad if it does no: 


. make 
one something worse. The maij«--:y the 
solitude, and the peace are suc}, sn 
trast, well to my life, at any rat... Per 


haps yours has been different.” 

He glanced swittly at her. 

‘Lite is difficult,” was all he «4; i, but 
something in his tone, his manner. gave 
her a sudden sense of com pan iouship, 
She did not feel quite so forlorn, 
cast from human tellowship as 
done tor so long. 

“And yet, you would not have ;: other. 
wise, I daresay. I mean, you would not 
exchange your memories and your ex. 
periences, whatever they inay have 
been, for a lite of stagnation, such an 
many lead?’ 

She turned her face away fromm him, so 
that he saw only the oval ot her cheek, 
and the hollow which should not have 
been there. 

“No,” she said, “I would not have it 
otherwise. I may have thought differ. 
ently at one time. But now I know that 
memories, even if they be sad OLeS, are 
often our best possessions, and go with 
ux beyond the grave. Oh, if one could 
only guess what lies there! Is it work? 
Is it rest? One thing, then 
another.”’ 

He looked at her curiously. 

“And what is it you would crave?” 

Rest, oh, rest!’ she burst out, and in 
there was a weak little cateh. 
‘Perhaps it is that I have been over. 
doing it in London this season, but the 
treadmill of society seems to have ground 
my very brains and feelings to powder, 
and yet it keeps one going, it prevents 
one thinking.” 

“Yes,” he answered, quietly, “it pre- 
vents one thinking. But is that always 
a good thing? Is it not stronger, wiser to 
tace one’s destiny ?” 

“strong! wise! that is for you men. 
low can you expect it of us, when your 
backs, almost from infancy, are bowed 
to breaking with the burdens otf others 
as well as your own. 

“When our hearts are for ever being 
pierced with the myriad sorrows of 
those around. One cannot walk downa 
single street in the poorer parts of the 
towns without seeing that in the taces 
which pass us, which make us teel sick 
with pity for their unknown woes.” 

There was a strange passion in her 
She wondered how and why the 
conversation had taken soserious « turn, 
not knowing that it was the sympa- 
thetic nature of the man which induced 
it. He had the taculty of drawing her 
out and making her talk. 

The pent up emotions of many 
months began to find an outlet. He told 
her of the books he had read, the places 
he had seen, the people he had met. 

And oh, the blessed teeling of being 
interested once more. Something in that 


~~) out 
he had 


craves one 


her voice 


Vvolee, 


st) 














long talk spoke of a heart, a soul, as un- 
resttul as herown. The soft gray mist 
came creeping up trom the loch. | It laid 
a tender hand on her troubled heart, end 
it grew still. 

Then all in a minute she felt tired, and 
all interest in him vanished. she bade 
him good night, and went in to sil 
brooding over the wood fire in hed - 
room, While the last taint glimmer of 
light taded slowly over the tm. :ntain, 
and the hush of holy night lay ovr all. 

And so the lovely August day= ‘id by 
in many expeditions, and in 1 long 
talks with this new friend, » hom 
she soon felt on pleasantly lar 
terins. 

[tO BE CONCLUDED IN THI 

« 
The Little Madcap. 
BY T. E. 

HILIP DRAKE was the ot 
one ot the finest country seo the 
State. There were verda! ead- 

ows, romantic vales, and wide hes 
of forest. 

The dwelling was tastefully 0: n- 
tal, and very spacious, surroun:! 


piazza, upon which all the wi: 
the main floor opened. 

Standing in one of these ©! 
windows now—one lying bet 
softly carpeted and richly # 
drawing-room and the broad pi 
rounding it—stood a stylish 
twirty-two, with a beautiful |! 
~elfish-looking dark tace. 

she neg 


wore a magnificent 


it creamy silk and lace; diam 
ibies tlashbed upon her white 


re was 4 OOK 


w medium height, and slight, the 
. great, handsome shaggy New- 
and. 
were on very good terms with 
ther, tor occasionally the girl 
end down, and the dog would 
p; then there would bea clear, 


» laugh, and a series of joyous 


Devereaux frowned impatiently 
ey drew nearer and became mer- 
their gambols. 
as wondering if this girl, now 
‘ging on womanhood, might not 
re with the financial future of her 
lren—a boy of twelve and a girl 
whose voices came buoyantly 
the stables, where three Shet- 
nies were installed, 
levereaux was the widowed sis- 
Philip Drake. Early in lite she had 
«da wealthy Western broker, and 
nee her lite had been spent ina 
f social tashions and worldly am- 
~. until now the fortune her hus- 


| bad lett was well-nigh exhausted. 


it not been for their wealthy and 
y generous bachelor uncle she 
have telt very much concerned 
er children’s future. 
as it was, she did sometimes. 
the should ever marry? He was 
md the possibility of it, surely, 
v-tour? Still, she hadn’t much fear 


id always been such an odd fel- 
!onelove affair early in lite had 
lisastrously; then he swore he 
never have another, and he never 
is far, although it was not the 

| his female acquaintances, 
though, it he should leave his 
+, or most of it, to this wild young 
“whose guardian he had been ever 
~-he was a tiny mite of three or 


all his lazy philosophy he had a 


mt. generous heart. Hle might have 
cn to love this girl through associa- 


tter all, she was the daughter of 
ipless early love—the orphaned 


fot the woman for whose sake he 


roed trom all other women in dis- 


her deathbed she had ‘sent her 
to Philip Drake, charging him to 
her as if she were his own. 

selfishness of her charge had al- 
eon a theme tor scorn on Mrs. 
sux’s part; but Philip had ac- 
{it -whether with pleasure or pain 
ever knew. For all his indifferent 
rhe was aman ot iron will, and 
should ever again see him moved 


} 


suntered lazily into the cool, tree- 
i drawing-room, even while the 
-ull rested upon his handsome 
~ister’s brow. 
i nochear him on the deep pile 
arpetuntil he reached her side 
w one arm round her waist. 
-he gave venttoa little shocked 
‘tion, not at this act, but at the 
virl she was keenly watching. 
vas! Jornestine has vaulted the 
inost Without an effort.” 
smiled under his big) brown 
~, and an amused twinkle 
i his dark eyes. 
-tine? Oh, she’s an athlete,’ he 
d, watching the slight dark fig- 
ny Whistling up the lane. “She 
ther brown mare over any fence 
that I can make with Badger 
-sure you. Not only that, but 
iptain of a ladies’ boat club, 
miakea mile in three minutes 
vee, 
ereaux looked at himindumb 
oment. Then, 
i look on smiling at all this 
is if you admired her tor it!” 
simed, at last. “You have 
herup like a great overgrown 
instead of a lady-like, intelli- 
titted for some use in the world. 
{ut to be going to school instead 
ng ditches with horses, and 
~ lences with dogs, like a stable- 


s cark tlush mounted to Philip's 

gh brow, 

” does go to school,” he said, 
“in the village—a very good 
there isn’t any now—it’s the 

acation,” 


reaux shrugged her should- 


xe sehool—bah! She should he 
to some tinishing school, 
llearnto behave herselt 


earn her livelihood, She 


e, | believe—her mothe 


atiie You she Lidl Cer 


The amusement in his eyes had fled, 
giving place to a thoughttul, troubled 
look. 

Was he wronging Ernestine Willard 
by letting her receive an education and 
be happy in her own way ? 

Would she blame him, wish to be in- 
dependent of him, in her womanhood ? 

It shocked and pained him to think 
womanhood was so near at hand, that 
many girls married at her present age. 

He had enjoyed the tomboyism and 
daring and frank carelessness of the 
merry little madcap quite as much as 
she had—he had been her tutor in many 
an athletic feat. 

And he had tound her such a gay, glad, 
apt pupil, such an ever-interesting com- 
panion. 

He had taught her many things that 
would have shocked his haughty sister, 
more even than her expert riding and 
fence leaping—among them to shoot on 
the wing with a pretty little ritle he had 
given her, or a revolver. 

Yes, he saw it now; this was wrong, 
all wrong. 

Ernestine would soon bea woman, and 
though he never meant that she should 

varn her own living, on any account, she 
would have to go out into the world and 
mingle with other women. 

If she telt lost and out of place among 
them; if she could not equal them in re- 
finement, knowledge, accomplishments, 
would she not blame her guardian, and 
justly? 

The thought baunted him all day, and 
unpleasantly. 

When Ernestine asked him to join her 
in a ride to the trout stream he answered 
her shortly, so shortly that she looked at 
him in amazement. 

ILad she displeased him? Hlow ? Well, 
she couldu’t go riding now; and tears of 
pain and resentment blinded her eyes 
while she bunted up fishing-tackle, and 
took the eager Newfoundland into the 
secluded June woods, where dwelt the 
timid trout undershadows of tangled un- 
dergrowth. 

Mrs. Devereaux had been at Drake- 
wood but two days when she became so 
terribly bored with loneliness, that she 
spoke to Philip about asking some peo- 
ple down trom Madison, some thirty 
miles distant. 

He carelessly assured her that she was 
welcome to ask whoever she wanted, 
whenever she wanted them; but there 
was noone for whose coming he espec- 
ially cared; he had been a hermit so 
long, ete. 

So she asked a number of society peo- 
ple—supposed to be wealthy, cultured, 
and all that was desirable; yet Philip 
Drake had never been so bored in all his 
lite. 

Hlow languid and inane all the women 
were, painted, tashionable dolls, who 
were shocked at the hoidenisim of lrne- 
stine because it required physical dar- 
ing. ‘Their daring was all moral, they 
flirted scandalously, married and single; 
and the men 

Bah! there was nothing manly about 
them. They were mere followers of the 
pretty butterflies of fashion; all, except 
one, 

(Gerald (sraham was nota character to 
be despised by ian or woman; there was 
something so trank, so noble, and manly 
about him that he was, instead, one to 
be admiredeven by his enemies a hand 
some young tellow of thirty, with lots of 
brains, lots of daring, plysical and 
moral, and plenty of money. 

Atter a week at Philip Drake’s: rural 
home, during which Mis. Devereaus 
dressed and smiled ravishly tor his bene 
fit, while he attentively studied her bete 
noire, the young madcap, while Philip 
went moodily about his tarm, teeling 
lost and lonely, Gierald Cirahams became 
Ernestine’s shadow, 

A gay cavalier in all her rides, a com- 
panion in her walks, he boated with her, 
tished with her, talked with her until 
he fell madly in love with the uncon 
sciously beautitul young tomboy, who 
interested hit as no society woman had 
ever done or ever could, 

Jealousy made Mrs. Devereaux very 
bitter of tongue. She never losta-: hianiee 
to taunt Ernestine with her dependence, 
and seot! at her daring, and put tmiiscon 
struction upon her most generous and 
disinterested acts. 


kirnestineg was by nature quick of 
temper, and passionate of blood. she 
controlled herself as long as she ould 
as long as self-respect and respect 
Phil, dear old Phil, who id 


yprowl =() © ay 
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Gerald Graham had just left him, and 
What had he said to bring that look upon 
the tace she had learned to look upon as 
the noblest, the best, and kindest on 
earth? 

She had Come TO spe ak of her own 
troubles —to tell him she must go away 
to earn her own living, that she could ne 
longer bear this dependence on him, with 
Which she was so often taunted by his 
sister; but she forgot ber troubles in the 
sight of his. 

“Oh, Guardy Phil, what is it?’ she 
cried, dropping on a hassock at his feet, 
her voice and tace tremulous with pity. 
“Are you ill?” 

“No, Ernestine,’ he answered, with a 
slow, Weary smile, “not physically; men 
tally, | don’t know. The thought of 
parting with my little comrade is hardly 
productive of pleasure. Ernestine’ the 
smile vanished, his voice became stern 
er - “perhaps you know, but he said you 
didi’t. Gerald Graham has just asked 
my consent to woo you as his wite, 
What shall I say to him?’ 

Iter tace thashed, then blanched, and 
flushed again. 

“Tell him?” she repeated; then she 
added, bitterly: Tell hint that | thank 
him tor the honor he would confer upon 
me, but--Oh, Phil, Phil!” and she 
shrank shivering to the floor and burst 
Into a storm of sobs, her face pressed to 
her palms. “Do you want to get ria of 
me? You are ernuel, too.’ 

A moment he looked at her in silence, 
then a slow, almost tearful light crepe 
into his eyes, 

Ile touched the bowed head witha rev- 
erence and devotion he had never piver 
toany cultured dame of fashion, 

“Tornestine,’’ he said softhy, gently 
drawing her to his breast, “I’ve been 
learning my own heart while surrounded 
by all these people for the last five or six 
weeks. I’ve seen you talling in love with 
young Graham’—she started, but he 
went on “and in my mind ve forced 
myself to see my lite as it must be with- 
out you. You know the dead old trumk 
ota tree on the edge of the woods? I 
know my lite would be like that without 
the beautiful verdure of your dear pres 
ence around it.” 

“But ldomtlove Gerald ¢sraham, ex- 
cept asa friend, a good muon, apood rider, 
and a good shot,’ she protested, 

The haggard eyes broke into a light of 
wonder and incredulity. 

Then well, sutlies if to say that less 
thana month later bis mierry little mid 
cap became Philip Drake's beloved wite, 
his comrade tor lite. 

It was a bitter blow for Crrabsati, but 
he had never been encouraged by lornes- 
tine, Who had uneonserously lost her 
heart to her guardian long betore. 

The brown miare still Keeps parce with 
Badger Bill, and the diteles are as deep, 
and the fences as steep as ever, and ber 
nestine’s husband more her lover than 
he was of yore; and the bright-eyed, im 
pulsive, dashing and lovable litthe ladys 
isone Of the happiest ob wive 
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Pith CHINESE PAM ise. A beittaa tices, bee 
it said, cam be put to tigre Uses than ans 
other thing of the veyvetable kited in the 
world. What would our Opposite meigch 
bors in the Celestial cmipire deo wath 
outit? 

Itis cmiployed for every coneemvable, 
beside some inconceivable purposes, on 
land and water, and evenin the a toy 
kites are minde of it, and piares Thies gtieed 
little Whistles bound to the tare pipeos 
to trighten crows trot the grain theld 

Tt en bee treed ane thie ! @ Cube, in 
trips, im threads, Hho oseyiients, ane 
nO part comes at This tribe ‘ 
suitable for water-pipes, and »ttoan 


swers for aqueduct 
It is SO strony that foot. loridges are 


‘ ‘ ; t 


eonstructed of it, and light enough tos 


rafts; so available that a Whole bieotise 


enon be built of it) the tramie, the latties 
the thatel, the partitions and il tus 
nishes material for the tables and chairs 
and some of the utensils and decorative 
articles. 
[t is oh lth kt ‘ ‘ nade? i 
thin oe anid Perlicest Pica it os ‘ 
arved into the daintiest of boxes, and 
even thiitmatiles atic) peek lise: a4 ‘ 
thiat ban~hel ‘ ee | ; i 
Lisat ot taay ‘ twisted 4 , ‘ ‘ | 
mrdiagee 
It bpopolie a ‘ ‘ 
<trands to hist yt | ! i 
and aris thee ti 4 i 
arith pra rity } | 
I r 4% ‘ t 
| at 








Bric-a-Brae. 





Pik Cowan The word “Poltroon,” 
a terms of comternipe applied tor Cow irds, 


is derived tromethe Latin “‘pollex trun 
eatus,”’ trom the faet that it used to be 
Corton for thien w“ he were miXrous to 
avoid being sent into the arniv to cut off 


their thurs. 


IN Javan. The Japanese are traly 
devotees to cleanliness, Publie baths 
abound, and the poorest citizen bathes 
usually twiee aday. In Tokio there are 
more than eight hundred public baths, 
Which are said to be patronized by over 
three hundred thousand persons daily, 
ata cost which can be said to be merely 
nominal, 

Boru Stores. An unmarried lady on 
Hlolland always takes the right arm et 
her escort, While the tiarried one selects 
the lett side of her husband. So deeply 
has this custom entered inte the lite of 
Hollanders that ata chureh wedding the 
bride enters the edifice on the right side 
ofthe groom, the young wife returning 
on the lett side of her husband when the 
ceremony has been performed, 


Boernror Berrons \ house built of 
buttons isthe latest thing in architecture, 
and acertain Freneh musical celebrity, 
is building it. ‘The walls, the ceilings, 
the doors, the exterior and the intertor, 
ire all ornamented with buttons of every 
deseription, from: the very origin of thei 
Invention up to those of the present day. 
Those dating from the lower Gereek em- 
pire are ot the tiost curious manufac 
ture, but every countey bas been ran 
sacked, and some very curious speci 
mens are reported to have been broughe 
to light. 

News. ‘The word “news has been 
fancitully derived from: the initial letters 
of the tour cardinal points of the eom 
pass north, east, west, and south. Toa 
book entitled “Wit's Kecreationus,’ which 
firstappeared about Lot, appear the tol- 
lowing bitnes ament the sulypect: 

“When mews cloth come, if any would 
diseuss 

The letter of the word, resolve it thus 

News is conveyed by letter, word = or 
mouth, 

And comes trom north, east, west, o 
sertatha.’? 

A Parabise ror Wives. There is a 
town in Franee, called = Villetranehe, 
which was founded by Plunmibert, the 
fourth Lord of DBeanuyenu, about the be- 
vinning ot the twellth eentury. This Lord 
Jitumibert bet the crotund at am altnost 
nominal rent; and as an aededitvonwal in 
ducement tor the people to settle io his 
town, be vranted the tobuabitants several 
privileges, one of whieh was “that  hus- 
bands might beat their wives until the 
blood flawed, provided that death did 
notensue theretrom. What oa paradise 
for wives Villetranehe mitst have beer 


' 


in those day 


Skt 66. PAINTING \ Prange custo, 
cHiatinngye boseh ten thee rh apres, bin tr 
Vived dn Some ot the tmronntaim cdistriet 
re Nvastrice thre poaptitinoge of kell Thi 
strimall Size ol throst cemieterie its those ve 
trieonis Pohiah it pieces a¥y to regularly re 
rieeve thre Koarleter ot the burried who 
biiave tit) there eiyhiit or tem year te 
make pooth for Tew ener Phi rela 
tive of the dend thus te be ox bitinmied are 
venerally notified before the retios al, so 
that thev can attend tev thye elesapiinige cof 
three mheleterns saticd ote present at itm «be 
pore 1! in thie ye heed beeootrert tse 

arn ) i ‘ thie 

} cptte atriecnite bi opoinanat 

ny ' vel Oona f 
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CHAPTER ALI 


WEA later Geatunt was lying om bias 
\ Deed, ben Deis revcorse at) thre teal, 
‘ It was the revotee im Whieh bis 
father, bois persed toathves arid biaw pany 
penerations of Geaunts | liad beeen torn 
and tind died 
It Was a bright amd suiy dav, but the 
blinds were demwoy anmed) the nurse aod 
three cdevetens poke im whispers as thes 
mato obey the bed and looked at) the 


srebvecd aged tempered figure Tying seo still 


4 fo lie pele ss tipeerme at 


Heatinet copetued Drie eyes, mich benoboed 
frome one te the other. Phe was very thin, 
anid felt as wesah ws co beabey lle tried te 
treove dis cannes, beuet wath a dull kind of 
surprise boutid that) be could) met do it. 
Hoth arts were bownd aa splints aod 


was sWiathed, seo ter spre nah. 


felt, ane looked, like 


‘\ acheburoge bie 
bry ccoottorme Werk, ane 


a teetatoutaay 


Noross tis elrest, atid about bis aries 
‘ aostinepebnage, auecbadenge portion wWhateda pours 
i foro teporsenmd bre theoupbit tie 
via \! a, ated Wetted bey aan ae 
. is hie loko at the cdhoetown, tie 
thins totes of extreme weak 
vet with a stole 
Woh ! rpyprened ” Phase they bleewten 
bedna't) thevcdesrstiamecds beuat) | bve 
! Decatecd cone Chie trot bereew 
] pee, taav bored?" bre saad 
{ter teed, beat bits breed was 
‘ ead, and de felt as if ever 
‘ ere tettrned with the rest of 
j oe eon Where ame df Ah, 
} at 
‘ bie Wil iw nn 1 thee 
‘ tel thi tie 1 thre 
| 1 tthe biapepee lige t ‘ 
t ‘ ! ‘\ tl ‘ ead ter doe 
ips ! bes data iu 
Ve \ rel The tial Nliss 
Dear i ! Lm a te riebit’ 
ts tit agra ed tonr | 
| nih Ceand ° bies toitarnntire ter batnne 
self “Pave TL been wd ny hie 
‘ ne { 
it 4 Weehk since thre five sisted thre 
Yous liave Ticel Prevernn equa teen 
tees thea 
{ oe ities at bis swellen 
‘ j 11 this 
\\ ‘ i! tiratte Sithy pov 
‘ { wKtiew } Peaata, cadaed Lick treot 
‘ hie ‘ | ' 
‘ i " Kel lhe sated lhe ‘ 
! Bry \ i aire 
1s etry ‘ i ‘ 


(eaunt nodded 


‘Pn glad. How how did it oeeur? 


Phe doctor <hrogyed his shoulders, 


‘Something caught tire at | exploded. 
“cotnie preparation of Mir. Iv me's I bie 
eve’ tronieallv, “thatit Mas the om 


poturd whieh lie was it veriting for the 
extinetion of tire.’ 


(emtint striated 


“And thev'’re all safe? The servants 
ind all ?”’ 

‘Yes; quite sate, You are the only 
one Who las sutlered 

“That's all right,’ said Gsaunt with 
quiet satisfaction. Po tell tram the lad- 
der, | suppose? TP remember now. Pim 


rather thirstv.”’ 


.y er 
Phe nurse gave bith some water. 


“Thanks. The house the Wood tunes 
must be rebuilt. IT should like it te be 
rebuilt as soon as possible, and as tigen 


like the old one 
“Plenty of time tor that, may 
the doetor. “We rot let 


yoursell about that or 


Jord, ’* sand 
fritist Vou Worry 


anvthing else at 


present Are vou in any pean? 
“Nothing to speak oof, said) Ceaunt, 
though the'aching of the burnt mitseles 


tiade bint eateh his breath, even as he 


~poke. “DP suppose Dshall poll through?” 
he asked quietly. 

The doctor siioled, butt was anun 
certain and pradnitudly professional Spoaile’, 

‘LT hope so, mv lord’? be sad. 

(cntuint looked «at boinnn culaly, bout 
emrehingels 

“There's a doubt, el?’ he said Well, 
lan sure you will do your best, doctor 
Hie was silent for a minute or so; then 
bested, with man aftleetation of imdither 
ener 

Dove Deen TUCO SC TOUS, haven't 1?" 

“This is the first time you lave been 
really conseious,” said the doetor, 
“Yes? ToL tancied you know how 
one taneies things when ome is off one's 


head? that there was someone else here 
besides you two. Thank you, murse; 
that’s more comfortable!’ 

The nurse had raised the pillows 
slightly. Phe nurse and doetor ex 


changed glances, and it was she whe an- 


swered, 


“Tt wasn't fanmev only, tiv bord. Miss 
Deane bas been to see vou, im taet ; 
She hesitated, but Gisunt’'s eves were 
fixed on her, and she went oon. ‘Well 


she did say that we were motto ted you, 


my lord; but Miss Deane bias been here, 


all the time, helping to nurse you.’ 
A slight thush rose to the white taece, 


I thought so,” he said, quietly. “Any 


cotre else beeen bere?” 
Mi Ierighit and Mi Robert, Nliss 
Drenmnie’s rether,’ Said the nurse. “de 


eotne dow frome Sandhurst. Ple's dow n- 


Stairs thaw 


“Ts bee?’ sated Cecauant “TL should like 
tev sever tninns ! 

“Not justat present. Laterin the day, 
after vou Tiave had some sleep. said the 
doctor, decisively 


(ontint nodded, and closed his eves 


“Very well,” he said; “Pan under 
orders, ane miust obey 

Ile slept, or seemed to sleep, tor abvout 
cn throwin, then lie opened bis owes 

“Ash Mr. Robert: to come tp. he said 
to the wtiurs ined Bobby entered the 
Pevootna, 

"Ah, Bobby. low are vou?’ saidd he. 
“Sorry To can’t shake hands! dTlow is 
vour sister?” 

Bobby bent over the white, wasted 


Ince, With it scorched barr and too bri! 


Hiatt eves 


“Decina’s all right! he said. “*She's 

she’s downstairs.” 

Phere Was a SUSplelous Mmiolsture in 
Byoletow'’sS berigtht eves 

*L she Pl want to thank vou. Lord 
(saute '’ he stammnered; but Ciaunt eut 
hitter shiort 


“That's all right, Bobby! ALIS we 


thatends well. She's sate 
And that's the 
We'll build up the louse again.” 
\ spastuoof agony stleneed hin tora me 
tent, buat he still smiled 

“Arid 


father todropthe tireextinguishing busi 


und not hurt, 


: ' 
Chev tell tiie, prinvetpual 


thitiy 


ina Wwe thitist persuade your 


' 
Thess 


\nd how do vou like Sandhurst? 


Pell tie all about it.’ 

But Botbs could not talk of bimselt or 
Sandhurst 

‘You saved her life!’ he said. brok 
eres 

“Why net ashed Geaunt, witha quiet 
stiitle “Wouldmo't vou have done thre 
San Very well, then! llow well wou 
4 hit ' Nice place, Sandhurst! Ws 

‘ tyeners bitisatnedinigy conve 
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Bobby nodded, and went away; he 
could not have spoken to save his lite. 

The doctor came up to the bedside, and 
Gaunt smiled up at him, 

“Am T going to die, doctor?” he asked, 


coolly. “There’s a funny teeling about 


mv heart.” 

Phe doctor grew grave, and bent his 
ear to Geaunt’s breast. 

“It's the shock,” he 
breath. “You very 
Lord ¢eaunt.”’ 

“TI know,’ said Gaunt. “I asked you 
because, if you think there is a chance ot 
my joining the majority, 1—_1—well, I 
should like to see Miss Deane.” 
silent for a 


under his 
burnt, 


said, 
badly 


were 


The doctor was moment, 
then he said: 

“PT will tell her, my lord.” 

“Thanks,” said Gaunt, cheertully. 

He lay quite still after the doctor had 
left the room, and the nurse, watching 
him, thought he had gone to sleep: but 
when the door opened, Gaunt opened his 
his white 
with the 
sideot the 


eyes, and a taint flash rose to 
entered 


to the 


Decima had 
As she 
bead, Centint said: 

“Will you two clear out tora tew min- 


tuce, tor 


doetor, enine 


ou??? 
“ hey went out, and Decima was alone 
with bitte. 

She knelt beside the bed, and looked at 
him. The light was waning, and he could 
hot see the expression on her tace, in her 


eyes; but her sweet presence thrilled 
thorough bin. 

“I —T wanted to see you, to thank 
you!’ he said, ina low voice. 

She raised her eyes, 

“To to thank me—-me?" she whisp- 


“Yes, he sald, in a thin voice, which, 


forall its teebleness, had nothing mor- 
hick in it. 
“They have told me that you have 


That is so, isn’t it? 
You see, I call 
will not 


helped to nurse me, 
It was like you, Decimia, 
you —Decima!l You 
fended angry?” 
She looked at him in speechless sorrow 


you be of- 


ane anguish, 

te I wanted to see you, to bid you 
I'm atraid 
our triend, the doctor, doesn’t think any 
yreat things of me’ 
hid the 
totent, but raised it again, and looked 


well, to wish vou ‘CGiood-bye.’ 


She her tace in coverlid tor a 
it deine. 


*And I ash 
Decina, do you think 


hear 
that you 


wanted to you to 


Vou can 
ean forgive me?” 
She tought for calmness, prayed 


that she 


for it. 
She bad been warned must not 
hhinne. 

“Porgive! You ask me that? You who 

Who -have saved my lite! who may be 
dying ?” 

“That's he said, quietly. 
“Any tireman, at thirty shillings a week, 
would have done all IT did, and 
clotmsily. That’s that’s nonsense,” 
caught hold of him, and 
hit fora mioment, then he 


eNerte 


trotliinigy, 


less 
The 
silenced 
wenton, “I 


pain 


lineant for what what Tsaid to you 
that night tor what T asked wou to do, 
Deeinina !? 

“Yes; | LT forgive!” she said. 


“Thank vou, dearest! You see, I take 
awdvVantage of mv situation! But ah, De- 
aie ‘dearest’ tome. LT love— 
But | didim't mean to speak of that. De- 
Cita, | have heard of your engagement.” 

She started slightly, but said nothing. 

“DPve heard of Ilminster, I 
knew his uncle. A good sort. | 


eliia, Vou 


young 
I hope 
you a good husband, Decima! 
Iles) he's a lucky fellow! [—I 
should like to see him but Il don’t sup- 


he'll make 


young 


pose they'd let me. “As if it mattered! 
And and = Decima; I've made a little 
will.’ Tle smiled. 

“Don't be atraid! DPve not lett you 
aAnVthing worth speaking ot. I know 
you'd only refuse it, No; only a trifle. 


Some pearls and things. You'll wear the 
diamonds on your wedding day. 
Ise, Decinia!’ 


she 


Was silent fora moment; then she 
sald, almost inaudibly: 

“T promise.” 

“Thanks! They my mother’s, 
his this is rather a mournful business; 
and and it may be absurd and gro- 
tesque, too, for Linay pull through atter 
all; though I f4neVv not, for the doctor 
stulled, and they simile : 


were 


when 
Just seen Bolte ? 


I’ve 
I've lett him iy guns 
ind some other things. 


“How dark it is getting. Decima, I 
Canosay this now, because well, because 
\ are nny tomarry voung I]lmin- 
mie anid tee bhapepes Yes e happy, 
learest! Tha is ivs Vv wisl 

i ‘ ( a 
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her as it he were trying to i: 


~s her 
every feature upon his mem; that he 
might carry it with him—wh,. er he 
was going. 

“How I have loved you! | ~ short 
—let one be as happy as one » ite ia 
short. Soon—and yet nottora + ¢ time 
I hope, dearest—you will eros river 
that divides lite from deat), . il we 
shall meet. We shall meet tq ' face 
with hearts bare to each other's » ..«- and 
there you will know how I loved 
you!” 

He looked at her with a bro. + smile, 
but Decima could not see it tc ars, 

She bent over him. 

*“You—you are wrong!” she athed. 
scarcely knowing what she sa; “Lord 
Illminster—he—I—I am not , ung to 
marry him. I—am—not going marry 
anyone——” : 

She wiped the tears trom r eves 
hastily, tor they obscured her ~.¢ht, and 
his tace was precious to her. 

“Not going to marry! Why pot?” he 
asked,in his thin voiee. *\ marry 
Ilminster? They told me—— \W hy not?” 

**Because— because ——" Her voice 
broke, and her head bent lower: “be 
cause I do not love him, I-—-I love some. 


one else!” 

Iter head sunk until her tac 
den upon his arm. 

Hler eyes grew wider, and he trowned. 

“Who is this someone else, [ecimgt 
he said, slowly, for his pain had gotten 
hold upon him again. 


was hid. 


“Can’t—can’t—you tell?” she w hisp- 
ered. “Oh, my dearest- She cast 
aside her trembling shyness, and bent 


over him, love pouring trom 
vibrating in her voice. 

“Oh, don’t you know? Did vou think 
that I could cease to love you? Lid you 
think that I should change~—alter? You 
know that I loved you; do you think that 
I should not love you now; now that you 
have risked—your life for me?” 

“Decima!l’ he breathed, wondering, 
scarcely daring to think that he was 
awake and not dreaming. 

“Yes; I love you,” she breathed. “I 
have loved you all through — it was 
wicked, I Know, but Leannot help it! 
There is no one else! There could not be! 
You must not die. Ah, you must not, or 
I must die, too! Leould not live without 
you, dearest! T could not, becatse T love 
you better than lite itself!’ 

A light shone in Gaunt’s eyes, bis lips 
trembled. He tried to move; but he could 
not; he was bound and swatiied too 
scientifically, securely. 

“T—ITean’t move!” he exclaimed. “I 

Ican’t put my arm reund y teh, my 
love! My love!” 

Blushing over face and neck, sie pat 
her arms round him and pres him to 


her eyes, 


her bosom, and bent lower «1! lower 
until her lips touched his: 4 when 
they had thus touched, they co} witha 
kissin which even her great iound 
expression. 

‘ ce e e - e 

Herarms were still round when 
the doctor came into the roo! nd she 
looked round with a strange n her 
lovely eyes. 

It was the look which the ly < wears 
when she is protecting he . the 
mother when she hoids her ‘« oved 
against her bosom, and so is |reath 
itselt! 

The doctor looked at her, enat 
(raunt. 

‘*Ilas he tainted ?”’ he asked grave 
whisper. 

Decima held the dear head wer 
yet, how gently !—to her bos 

“You—you had better g¢ teal 
young lady,” said the doctor, v. 

But Gaunt opened his eyes. 

“Let her stay, doctor!” he = vith a 
smiled. “I’m not going to die font 
die when they have so much | tor, 
and I—well, I'm going te live’ 

And he did. Much to the se 
the doctors, Gaunt “turned ¢ er 
that day, soon became conyaie- and 
regained his health and old str with 
remarkable rapidity. 

As Lady Roborough remar: The 
(;aunts always did the unexp and 
she added, to Decima, that th- 7 
lar meniber of the tamily wa- on 
obstinate of men. “If he ha- ‘t 
his mind to live, and make » . 
you may depend upon it he w) 

He displayed his obstinacy ; 

‘ 


in getting well, but in the hn 
early Decima | 
but tea 
the plea; 


marriage. 
time,’ ot course; 
scarcery listen to 


so gratetul to him tor not dy 


yielded 





tracks; staying at some little old- 
town, or lingering beside one of 
ler Italian lakes whose shores 

«t has not yet troubled with his 
~uit and camera. 

sught to have been bored to death; 

inge to say, they were not. Their 

been tried in avery fiery fur- 
cod had stood a test even more 
than a prolonged honeymoon; 
was not because they were tred of 
ring, or ot each other, that, at last, 
.y, early in summer, they turned 
ard. 

Leatmore was glad to see them 
,ithout saying; and the people 
i their delight at the return of “my 
nd lady” in the usual way, 
+» were triumpbal arches, and a 

cnd: and the whole village tarned 
oreet them, and escorted them to 

iall. with cheers which drowned the 
ofthe band. 
those whe know the power and 
ta country brass band this will 
. « tairly aceurate idea of the 
ness of the cheerers, 

ny reached home, Gaunt and De- 

vould have liked to settle down 

ite as closely resembling their 
honeymoon as possible; but De- 
is too wise to yield to the desire, 
she said, stifling a sigh, as she 
ied the litthe heap of invitations 
very soon appeared beside the 
tust plate. ““We must ga, of course, 
-t not forget that you do not belong 


iltogether. 
indeed ' he said, “And to whom 
| belong, pray?’ 
these, and these, and these,” she 
turning over the notes from the Ro- 
vhs, and the Ferndales, and the 
“We must do our duty, dearest. 
iow +" she hesitated, and leoked 
mi Wisttally. 
it with it,” he said, with a smile. “I 
thinking whata nice quiet time we 
\ i have down here, you and I; bat if 
\ .« got an idea thatit’s your Duty 
vith a capital D—to drag me into a 
{ot dinner parties, Pm quite cer- 
you'll doit. But goon, What were 
uug to remark ?” 
vas going to say that I didn’t want 
to vet tired of me—ot living a sert ot 
» and Joan existence.” 
(sunt laughed, with an affectation of 
ery. 
iy dear Decima, that’s a little too 
' Asit [didn’t know that you are 
to gad about amongst these peo- 
i be petted and made much of—as 
were any special merit: in being 
to look at, and having “mousey” 
vhich get over people.” 
ose, and put her arms reand his 
vod her finger on his lips. 
have the servants come in and 
it’ he said, pretending to be 
1. 
i it they do?” she retorted. “They 
. Im weak enough to be in love 
nua still !’’ 
lid the round of dinner parties; 
(aunt had prophesied, Decima 
tid and made muchot. In due 
ihey returned the hospitality ex- 
to them, and dinners and dances, 
parties and impromptu lunch- 
time “ruled firm” at Leat- 


’ 


ant u 


alter one ot these quiet lunches, 
is eaten in the dining-reom and 
terrace inditferently, that Decima, 
is seated on the lawn beside Lady 
igh and Aunt Pauline —that lady 
vy ago torgiven ¢iaunt, and had 
itsurdly attached to him-—saw a 
ng up the drive, 
ure these, dear?” asked Lady 
igh. “*More visitors? It se, it is 
sped there is some iunch lett! 
n't Know who it can be,” said De 
at the middle-aged and 
nervous-looking lady and the 
retty little girl who sat beside her 
irriage, * 
this moment, (jaunt, tellowed byw 
lerndale and the other gentlemen, 
town the terrace, and joined the 


ook Ing 


ere is someone coming— whe is it?” 
could finish, 
inthe carriage caught 
jutuped up, called to the driver 
oul, ran qu 
lawn and seized ¢.aunt’s hand 


itna. Betore she 


sight «ot 


und, petting KIN 

Tinnocent delight. 

hed down at her tor an in- 
n doubt and um 


ied out 


ertainty 


,~and as delig 








“lad! I should think so!” said 
Gaunt. “How do you do, Mrs. Watson?” 
he added, extending his hand to her 
mother. 

“There! I said so!” exclaimed Maude. 
“Mamma said we ought not to 
that we ought to wait—that it wasn’t 
good manner:; but I knew you wouldn't 
mind—that you'd be glad to see me. And 

-~oh, I did want to see you!’ 

Gaunt, all aglow with pleasure, turned 
to Decima and the others. 

“This is Mrs. Watson and little Maude, 
my tellow passengers on the poor Peven- 
sey Castle, Decie—”"’ 

But Decima had guessed their identity 
before this, and had given an eager hand 
to the rather embarrassed lady. 

“oh, Lam so glad to see you! So very 
glad! said Decima, with “the Decima 
voice and smile,” as Lady Roborough 
called it. “Oh, let her come to me, Ba- 
ward! she said, wisttully, and 
drew the child to her eagerly. 

“TL ought to apologize tor this--this in- 
trusion,” said Mrs. Watson, nervously; 
“but—but we are in England on a visit, 
and Maude insisted upon coming.” 

“And you very properly and kindly 
yielded,” said Gaunt, gratetully. “It 
was very kind of you: and it I tried I 
couldn't tell you how glad I and my wite 

this is my wite, Mrs. Watson 
see you! 

“I said so, mother!” 
ding triumphantly. 

“Hlow well she looks!” said 
tew minutes later,and speaking in an 
undertone, so that Maude, whe was the 
centre ot the group of ladies, to whom 
she was trying to talk all at once, might 
not hear. Her mother’s face flushed with 
gratitude and happiness. 

“Yes; she is quite well! 


ouOtme, 


she 


are to 


said Maude, nuoi- 


{-aunt.a 


It was Atrica. 


Oh, itis a wondertul country; and—and 
Iecan never be too thanktul! She is all 
the world to me, Lord Gaunt. But it it 


had not been for you, we should never 
have reached Atrica, and Maude ” 
“Mamma’s trying to thank him,” said 
Maude, at that moment. “As if she 
could! Besides, he doesn’t like 
thanked—I know that!” 
“Come, Maude,” said Mrs 
“We will go now. Lady Gaunt 
“Indeed you will not!” said Decima, 
with gentile firmness. “You are not go- 
ing tor a long time—oh, a very long time. 
You are going to stay with us; are you 
not, Maude?” 
Maude looked trom tiaunt to Decima, 
then nedded, and smiled ecstatically. 
“oh, ves-—yes! Please, 


being 


Watson. 


mamma!” she 
said, beseechingly. and taunt rendered 
any discussion futile by sending tor 
their luggage. 

A little later, when 
had gene, with the exception ot Lady 
Roberough, who was staying in the 
house, Dbecima and sitting at 
tea with Mrs. Watson on the terrace. 
Maude was on Gaunt’s Knee, and Mrs. 
Watson was telling the other two ladies 
ot the child’s marvellous recovery. 

“And how well you look how 
amd streng!” Maude was 
(aunt. “We read all about the tire, and 
mamma said she was atraid you'd die; 
but I said: no; that you were too strong. 
Deo you remember how you used to litt 
me, chair and all, and carry me, just as 
itl werea baby-—like your dear littl 
one in the nursery upstairs 

“You're a very big baby now, Maude, 


the other guests 


she were 


well 


saving te 


. 


remarked t-aunt. 


“Yes: am I not? And I’m seo strong, 


tea hh de vou think I ought to have 
any more cake? Well, just) Uhis pico 
What a pretty lady, Lady tsaunt ist” 


she said, after a quiet munch. 

“Yes; I think so, I'm glad you 
agree with me.” 

“And hew —-how how very 
happy she looks!” Maude, 
contemplating Decima thoughttully. 

“Yes; IT uunk fairly happy, 
Maude,” he assented. “IT don't beat 
very often, Yes; lftancy she’s happy 

“I knew why!” said the child, with a 
quiet laugh. 

Lady Roborough heard her, and looked 


tome. 


happy. 
remarked 


she's 
her 


round. 

Because she hath ‘her heart's desire 
she quoted to Gaunt. 

Maude looked trom one to Ure other 
rather puzzled tor a momentor seo, 
she smiled up at Gaunt triumphant! y,a- 
it she had guessed the riddle. 

“She means you!’ she said, slhrewilly 
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te the daily life of the college girl. Every 
year she i imereasing her numbers, but 
to mest people its a mystery how she 
passes her time. Seach it was to me, until 
happy chance gave me half an hour's 
ehat with the principal of one of the 
largest women’s colleges. Then the mys- 
tery dispermed, but the charm became 
greater than ever. 

“What sertet a lite domy students 
really lead im college?” said this lady, 
repeating the substance of the question 
with which Lhad opened the conversa- 
theom. 

“Well, this varies to some extent) with 
the temperament of the girls; but it is 
quite a mistake to suppose that any con- 
sideratle number of them so over-work 
their braims that their bodies suffer in 
Conse BeMeE, 

“The carteaturist’s tavorite picture of a 
“blue steeKing” =a trewsy figure, stoop- 
ing and ungainiv, wearing a pair of col- 
had its 
deterrent 


ored eve. glasses — hax uses: the 


teartul image acts asa upon 
ANY @Xcessive mistaken zeal for study at 
the 
girls. 

“The typical student of 
indifterent 


taste in 


eXpense of bealth among college 
to-day is not 
either to health, beauty, or 
estimates all these 
think, as 


acoMMpanving mental culture and in re- 


drew -<he 


things at their proper value, I 

lation te ~<tal lite generally. 
"a the 

give You t © test 


Visit te girls’ colleges would 
this, Taking 
find, I 
ID a set of Vout we- 


poresot al 


them altogether, vou would ar 
sure, as goexd 
treet ws cenaled 
werkd.” 

“To what extent do they 
in athlets rr 


“tbh. mere than ever 


te rn im anv part 
now enpage 
sport 
quite as much, in 


fact, as is desirable. Most of the colleges 


have a gYmmasium, where the girls 
usually <pemd twe or three hours a 
week.” 


“And what of the indoor recreation?” 

“There is us saliv plenty of that, Tecan 
assure yeu.,although much of 
distinet educational Amateur 
theatrieal< favorite; 
these are often gotup at short notice, and 
you would be surprised, 1 think, by the 
amount of real dramatic talent that some 
ot the student. show 
noticeable, perhaps, when they have to 
assume teens parts. Then there are even- 
ings for the study of Shakespeare, or 
some other peast, with illustrative songs 


it has a 
value, 
arm, perhaps, tirst 


more particularly 


given by seme ot Ube musical students, 
“The debating secrety is, of course, an 
important feature im the lite of every col- 
lege. (few a Week we discuss some ques 
thom of seetaler peelitvcal importance, and 
are inter-college de- 
tmates, whem the girixs are as heenly anx- 
de cresdit te their 
leges as when thew meetin 
letic 
““Areed the-an the 


you Amew, arm 


th GES beetes Leer 

pentas Tee respective el. 
friendly ath- 

een tents. 

cleverest college girls, 

mvolous enough to dance; 

With as tities 


they walts with each other 


eMpoevtaeemt as Veta ever see im a teali- 
remoen.” 

“Having a these delighttul diver- 
sions, whem de they tod time for the 


hard study whieh bax won for wotten se 


rrnticchs accactete tastinetion?” 

the 
gaiety the lights in 
eutat lor, 


“The morning is primcipal tinue 


Your see, WIL) «@ mur? 
atic 


the cesceitereem Meets are 


althemagh tm thear own  bed-chatmibers 
st tenits ar vuurse, Silup as lony as 
Lies ae, t - eTtivi is seldots: albtised 
Phe result is we get through cur 
Weera af Ole a@e~l Tite mati tiecotar or ser te 
feore: teremA& Dest al +) and between lbrenk 
tast and 2 at CO CLOCK, 

**\geast s is ~ sted an hour or twe 
with a tuter betae tem-limnme whieh is 
tive o a the dinner leur. 
bive « —’ eats a chvel trond) of coonms- 
PRatitiient 

“Teo thers teem the students canin 
Vite at tle ~In,or any triend, ane 
the por egy is taker advantage ot, ‘our 
diaWwing . + ~otmetinnes crowed a.” 

leurimge t i threes Veurs at «ce 

eure. Une : lemu te — Pier, Ube type 1 
strcdert atMi~ tegiects peneral 

terat 

Alt z . as toget throtugh s 
tian ” . ve t urse 
e st — ? ? es I rena ‘ 

“Vv apps a n> t t are thices 
talke . 

t - ‘ ae a | ‘ 

4 = ~ ‘ 
~ ~ 1 
. ‘ 4 


Humorous. 


As T Pete bbe 
“What « the om c * inter - 
lasket an acest Te Taemtdar 
““€ anled, Very oented, tee mite re gels 
‘And tome and <frwar, I grieve 7) 
**Woboat will the escorts m inter te 


I asked another poteegeteet oll 


“Mild, very muthd. Meat latle «now, 


Lond with a mir a f weld 
“What will the ooming winter te * 
The weather man repeated siow 

“IR wil be either » tow eold 


Hat whieh I mm sare I de 


met know 


Dhireet ta tation —Ta ring one « memort 


When « man inereasers in <igh« When he 
is hopeless!y tm hove 

Practice may neat she the lawver perfect, 
but enough «of it w make hime rich 
“Waiter, ix this « 1 rs hicken * Most 
retuarkatle fowl! Lever att. myptedtan assault 
tpeom 

Meotee folks think tle ght tobe able to 
reap their rewarnis« « a? f-trorse thowlng 
tame hine 

He: “I howe vou better than nm fe 

Sher "4 onmesicteriz tiee bit “ end, | al 

" i ‘ ean 

reeot say Cleat Lares sear ger ines 

Hasief Laver [ wate bere to-morrow 
Hlow tomy sta remain, Miss «ira. * 

U'petenDeate «ste Remain Wiss tsray* | 
le-waNVe Ulemt tee v . ee. J «i 

“Your wife ives ~~ hm th mprave n 
themitt 

“Neo; as fest as <he calne « remeth she tise 
Cup teiling perople wheat i< thee utter with 
tier 

Teacher: “What < * e™\ In * 

Bright tev: “Its a2 werd ou can use in 


piace of another eme whem \ cu Taots 


how te bd ts the efher «ome 


“They tell mee, (ert oe 


~ teal veour lnuighter 
Stings With great © \ perwss om 
“te remios= © < peressdens Ss wver 44 Her 
Wr treeether emt & reese tige ter fares When 
shes singing af her beat 
Yeust: “That man I= bg yt. oe * Very seepti- 
onl tl niess he <ee« « tt che we t believe 


it exvist~ 





(ritusomtemk “Ele me ver rar nlom rock 
bepae eRaceiey tee Cdpe cher kk. tin 
“Money wil he « “ exveritihing for 
reeset, saeied epee meigtatear tee as beer 
“Yes, Was the Peggy, “tal mans « tan 
Will do more fir meme x Than tone will deo 
for any man 
“As “ar engacgercent * aft aniend, you 
would of cowurse bike « eur detters and 
ever\thing hae < tee returned * 
“Yes, Miatx puart al Thee k jane bn 
ZAxe ment rene wel 
“The perieet . sealed thee tereew re-eyendd 
girl, Whe was reading am Tee peepee, decorated 
bee SEN Poet twee areed & bef ime tes in tee ighit 
**W ipat hae” salt Mr« Newbery de 
*bhelwar is «om five feet tT 
Kepearter: = Ive ints ewed her 
Paditesr “ t restraint’ 
Iie ge - a word rt 
hier - ? " her te keey 
a 
‘ - - Att 
rutite . ‘ ' ty first 
tite a ‘ 
“Paes 
W ! ar 
ant fs 
iis 1 
pers " | 
M bias 
How Ml ' 
j 
1 “am . “ 
7 
it 
PR ‘ 
« 
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FOR EVERY DAY. 


——— > oo os 


On the Road. 


“\ SN ' it 


PENH E white October moor 
| the country ile #enow 


und ver faving 





ightiay over 
painting the 
high er dark 
ness only in the } “* ard om Sal 
great tiack gaeliown, 
of the «ky 


it on the 


borough Heath the 
cutting ® roes the ecye line 
flung a buleful #thadaw 


abort sunburnt grass of the beadlar a 


behind 


The sea, Vieliie at Ulines from the 
bridle path leading across the Heath, 
was bare of all ships, save where the 
lights of # smuggiing lugger wavered 


faintly in the moonlight half «a tile from 
the shore 

On the lower slope of the lieath a few 
storm olownb and distorted trees fringed 
the path, andin their shelter jurked a 
borseman, Whore obvious desire was to 
un- 
the 


Hie wat hia chestnut 


his face was white in 


avold notice, 


easily, aod 
shadow. 

AL times a disturbed tliek- 
aod he peered 


air of 


eX pression 


ered across his fealures, 
auxiously trom bis covert with an 
expectation; yet, when asstired that noth- 
ing was in sight, be drew back again al- 
most as though relieved 

It peemed that his errand, 
trtat dba; 


Curlousiy 


whatever it 
and the 
bellied his 


might te suited blu 
pistol im his 
youth, and the round, pleasent counten- 
ance, whieh bad procured for bin among 


half contemptuous 


hand 


his companions the 
title of “Jocelyn the Babe.’ 
for at inet the 


lle bad not long te wal, 


Hhyure of wa MAN OF horseback appeared 
GO began leisurely toascend 


pistol 


below Thott ar 
the slope Jocelyn Kripepre i his 


d bent forward, and the unsus 


closely at 
pecting cavalier rode quietly Up tbe path 
toward he clump of (rees 

ie jooked neither t the right nor left, 
b rode with head bent, and loosened 
rein, the toes of bie long ridiog boots 
barely touching the bars ef bis) stirragm, 
Phe mocnlight showed bla to Oe @ tnan 
of striking sBppe@arares, af ad ocdreseed in 
the intest fashion of the Court 

lie bad almost passed the Lubtniy of 
trees Wher Jocelyn ton ext this 2 r’e 
with the epur, apd dt fing % across the 
I 4 — tie pis very y stely 
eve ecil a he #lin gers tm e juestied 
bit the formiuia + Vogue t« “Stan 
and dels ! 

lhe new bers ' ie AK K this 
Ssaliul@ojon s Khe ll eR] ‘ t Joce 
lyn as Original, for, afler @ ts enutary 
stare, a decided suilied became Visivie on 


his face A {he sate Lite his band 
moved instio ve.y te he treaslof tis 
ooal 

“lf you atten ; tie (east re lstance 
said Jocelyn, ho ohis Treseiule, boyish 
tones, ‘i fire 

The er veyed | i ty r 
@ second, and ‘ “i a* woftera 
ful resigunse i hiss @u ¥y hebda 
above his teal 

~My dear \ g ft ! @ rethuarke 
pPieasantiyv, 5 i baeve ime ata distinet 
disadvantage ls fer Pray ecae 
fui wyou a) ! oi. re ¢ sue 
his temper is tis / sweele aria ~ 
Leet! are 1 ©% ‘ } May 
aM k os ' ? 

: aie . 

\ 

~~ 

? 7 
bead and aug 4 K 


When he at last recovered bis powers of 
speech, be surveyed the young highway- 
man with dancing eyes 
“You aré really a most 
young in a voice astill 
shaking with suppressed mirth: ‘I re- 
that have me very much ata 
disadvantage. As this position ts hardly 
nfortabie, and certainly not dignified, 
imagine you eré in some 
thing of a hurry, will you 
enough to relieve me of these said heavy 
beginning to 
used toa free 


well-informed 
man,’ he said, 


peat you 


aod as il can 
be good 
winnings? My arms are 


aco6, and my grey is not 
rein’ 
Jocelyn, somewhat puzz'ed, advanced 
hi« prey with 
pockets of the 
removed two 


and a suspici- 


atill- 
From 


cautiously, COVOTINE 
his weapon. the 
elegant riding coat he 
silver mounted) pistoleis 
ously heavy purse 

“You have there’ he remarked, point- 
ing to one of the upraised hands, ‘a very 
valuable ring. 1] am sorry to trouble 
you further, but, as | bave only one band 
atiupy disposal, perhaps you will be ¢ vod 
enough ” 

Phe stranger slipped the shining cire.é 
from bis Hoger, and banded it Over with 


a bow that would have done every credit 





to the Palace of Su. James 


“Permit me to compliment you upon 


your powers of perce: puion,’’ he said 
politely. “Your eyesight is really sur 
prising And now, may | enquire what 
you are going to do with me? 

“Lam going,” returned Jocelyn, eye 
ing bim uneasily, “to secure you to the 


foot of Saliborough gallows ” 
Ac 
“And why the gallows?” 

wish you to be re- 


oud crossed the other's face. 
“Because | do not 
leated till (he morning, and——” 
“Excellent! exciaimed the stranger, 
with another buratof laughter. ‘Better 
and better! On honor, my dear 
young man, your k: owledge of human 


ny 


nature is stupendous, OF course, nO One 
would dare to go 
lows exceptin broad daylight. 
he added, with acurious glance, 
that one’s mind may be improved, and 
one’s knowledge eniarged, even by high- 
way robbery, Well, will you set about 
putting your amiable plan into @xecn- 
tion? Once again, let warn you 
against my horse.” 

The gray and tbe chestnut moved siceé 
by side across the Heath in the direction 
Jocelyn still kept bis 
and a 


Salborough gal 
Really sd 
as] are 


near 


ne 


of the gallows, 
pistol at his companion'’s bead, 
watchful eye on bis movements, 

He could not quite comprehend the co- 
verlLsmiie whieh still lingered on those 
ex pres*ive features. 

“You certainly interest me,’ remarked 
this puzzling stranger, affer a moment's 


silence “Tl should be pleased to learn 
whether this is # youthful frolic, or a 
professional violence,”’ 

*Do you suppose that a mere frolic 
would lead #« man to comupit a crime in 
eight of Salborough gallows?" asked 


Jocelyo bitterly. 

Again the cloud passed over the stran- 
gwer's face, 

“] beg pardon,” he said, aban- 
doping **] see that 
you are a highwayinan in deaily earnest, 


your 
his tone of raillery. 


Your appearance certainly justifies my 
miistake,’’ be added, glancing at Jocelyn 
with something like pity in bis eyes. ‘Is 
this your first alttemp 

‘ Yea,’ 

“And what bas led you to it?’ 

Jocelyn looked at him doubtfuily. 
“Why should | tell you?” 
the world,”’ re- 
‘ercept 


‘There is po reason in 
turned the otber lightly, the in- 
fuence of my curiosity, and the natural 
a@miabllily of your character, 
he added, changing bis manner, ‘I 
should be glad to hear. And, let 
treat you to be careful of 
hillocks 


Honestiy,” 
me #1. 
{hese grass 
Phe least stumbie and 





wel’, 


I} should not care to test your pisto!; it 

may not be loaded, of ¢ 
Jove 

dle 


“——I prefer to think thatit is,’ 


uirse—’’ 
yu Started and turned in hia sad- 
went 
on the olher quite coolly, ‘because dece; - 
kind of sir I 
Andi think t 


su do, tor 


lion Is always a 
prefer 


uie¢au 
murder, inyself, 
mole that y 
was 


not liuprost 


Jocelyn never quite surein after 


days how it all happened: but on tie 


bare heath, under the shadow of the ga- 
wu @ told fis story lt sounded piti 

¢ a er . ’ t t} 
\ nde (raul caily cur mut there 

ex ‘ bs er e f re i x { ar 
. “ a 
“ 

“ 

' + 

“ 4 “ } 4 “ " Ww s 
tw Lhe grave for oné—and for the otber 
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——” he lifted his head suddeniy with s 
ewift and solemn gesture, and pointed to 
the black mark sbove their heads. ‘‘For 
the other—” he said, with a marvelous 
change io bis supple voice, “is it to be— 
that?’ 

Joceiyn eyed him sullenly. 

“| suppose not,’’ returned bis com- 
panion, still looking upward, “Are there 
no foreign wars—no bonorable pattle 
fields—nothing but ashort shame and a 
long rope » ted 

There was a sudden passion in bis tone, 
and bis eyes flashed as be turned them 
on Jocelyn. “Is there notbing for you 
but that?’ 

Jocelyn was silent. They were almost 
under the gallows, and the wind made se 
ghastly, rattiing sound among the rast- 
ing chains. 

“You hear it ?”’ said the stranger, softly. 
he shivered a little, and drew up the col- 
lar of his coat. “] hear it too—in my 
dreams.”’ 

There was a long moment of silence. 
Something in the last remark bad turned 
Jocelyn’s blood cold in bis veins, 

“Will you dismount?” he said at last, 
in a hoarse voice, 

His companion drew up, and fixed bis 
piercing eyes tull on his face. He did 
not answer, 

“TI must really ask you to hurry, Sir 
Antbony,” s.,id Jocelyn, shifting un- 
easily beneath bis scrutiny. 

A smilie came suddenly back to the 
stranger's face, 

“Ah, yes; I forgot,’’ he answered, with 
a return of bis former gaiety. ‘'Natu- 
rally you are somewhat pressed for time. 
But, before you go, permit me to rectify 
your little mistake, and introduce my- 
self in form. It is probable tbat you have 
heard of me before. Allow me, my dear 
brother artist, to present to you, Claude 
Duval !"”’ 

Jocelyn gave a greet start, and dropped 
bis hand to bis side, pistol and all; and 
iu an instant the prince of bighwaymen, 
leaning from bis saddle, bad caught him 
in a grasp of iron, and tben, with one 
quick turn of the wrist, sent the pistol 
fiying several yards away into the grass, 
where it barmlessly exploded. 

* Your method, my dear young friend,”’ 
said the smooth voicein Jocelyn’s ear, 
“reflects great credit on your youth and 
inexperience. You have distinguished 
yourself to-night. Kindiy refrain from 
struggling, or 1 am afraid that, much as 
it would grieve metodo such a thing, I 
mnight accidentally hurt you. Here is 
my purse, and here,’’ repossessing him- 
selfof ihe pis'olets, ‘are two of the most 
potent arguments known to man. 

“This, if lmistake not, contains some 
matters of yourown. A purse? and but 
poorly furnished, 1f my hand has not 
lost its cunning. You need not fear!” 
he added, with asudden dignity, as he 
returned the little bag to its owner’s 
pocket, “Claude Duval isa gentieman, if 
only of the Road. He is at least no p'ck- 
pocket. Now dismount, and fetch me 
that pistol !”’ 

He spoke with a tone of absolute au- 
thority, which permitted no questioning. 
Jocelyn obeyed him in silence, and stood 
at his knee waiting when the pistol bad 
been found. The dark face under the 
ricing hat looked down at him curiously, 
The boy was white with shame and con- 
fusion, and bis bands were clenched. 

*U pon my word,” said Duval present- 
ly, ‘i believe you are not far from tears, 
my friend! And yet, in reality, yon have 
the laugb on me. To hold up Claude 
Duval and rob bim under tbe very gal- 
lows tree! Why, it iss jestof Fate’sown 
devising. Have you nothing to say ?” 

“Where is Sir Anthony?’ faltered 
Jocelyn, 

Duval sbrogged his shoulders in bis 
Kracetul way, and laughed a little. 

“It much fear,’’ be retorted with mock 
Kravity, ‘that Sir Anthony isin a prartic- 
ularly damp diteh a good three wiles be- 
hind us, It is bard on bim, bat what 
would you? A man—and particularly a 
bighwayman—imust live. To live, under 
the present disgusting conditions of ex. 
istence, requires money. Sir Anthony 
plays sn excellent hand, I believe. The 
better for my pocket; the Worse, proba- 
bly, for my soul—if I have one. And 
you—do you still contem; t ol} 
the road : to the rope’s as ‘te aii 


Jocelyn lifted up his eyes t 


the half- 


excused. 
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“Bat if you really meant it,” pe 
the boy, witb some hesitation, «4; you 
really meant——”’ he broke off and 

’ tried 
to read the inscrutable eCyes— "yoy have 
at least some experience——" _ 

Duvai smiied. 

“Am J to understand that the Opinion 
of Ciaude Daval, rogue, carries more 
weight than that of Sir Anthony Wildest? 
Let me use my advantage, then,” ne oon. 
tinued, with s complete and astounding 
change of msaner—a sweetnes; of per- 
sussion—a charm of bearing, which re- 
duced Jocelyn to an enchanted s1lence, 

“You listened to the one—hear the 
other. You believed Anthony W iidash— 
now believe Ciaude Duval. You were 
meant for better things t! an hanginge— 
the bonesty of your face wilii never fit 
the high way—teke the advice of one who 
knows, and fiseit. On the shore you will 
find a boat that will yoo put on board that 
waiting vessel, and ship to a little French 
village which | know well—too well, 
perbaps. Ask for the Abbe Mazaret, and 
tell bim your story. 

‘ He is a gocd man,”’ said Daval, with 
a twinkle in his eyes, ‘though bis ser. 
mons are longer that mine. Give him 
this paper, and the blessing of Claude 
Duvail—it will, perhaps, do him no barm, 
though he isa saint, and I am a—bigh. 
wayman. Tell him that I pray him todo 
as much for the innocent as, I know, he 
would bave done for the guilty. And, if 
you’re ever tempted to take to the road 
again, remember Salborough gallows” 

“Bat,” said Jocelyn doubtfaliy, “this 
boat—it was designed for your own 
escape?’ 

*W hat of that? I, the hardened on pj. 
nal, have twenty refuges between here 
and Saiborough — you, the guileiess 
fledgling, bave but one in the world—the 
Abbe Mezaret. Goto bim.” 

He bent from his saddie and held out 
his band. Jocelyn took it, and retained 
it for an instant in his own 

‘You bave saved more than ny life,” 
he said in a trembling voice 

Daval lifted his riding hat and‘sat bare 
headed in the moonlight, witn bis e;es 
fixed on the sea. When he spoke again 
his facs was very gave. 

“As you remarked just now, | bave 
experiencs. You have not.” He pointed 
again to the gallows, “It is empty now. 
Bat, to morrow, who knows? Ciaude 
Duval, or another? Weill, it will not be 
you. Iam giad of that. And now, you 
go!” 

Jocelyn held something up to him. 

**You have forgotten to take back your 
ring.’’ 

“Not at all,” returned the highway- 
man with bis grand air. ‘‘Let me beg of 
you to sccept it as a souvenir of your 
first—and lastcrime. Farewei!!’ 

He sat like a statue in the saddle until 
Jocelyn’s figure disappeared over tbe 
edge of the ciiff. Then he threw back 
his head once more, and laughed in the 
moonlight. 

*Oa my honor,” he said to bimself, as 
he turned his horse back to the bridle 
path, “I would like to see the A bbe's face 
when he hears of this night’s work. I— 
and Saiborough galliows—bave preached 
a better sermon than any of bis.’’ 

His eye fell on his band as be |ified the 
rein, and he smiled once more. He 
missed tne sparkie of the ring. 

“| wonder if ‘His Innocence’ 
had experience of ‘paste’?’’ said |: 
tleman of the Road. 


has ever 
e Gen- 





A Surrender. 


BY J. E E. 








either side of the Squire of F: :don’s 
house were considered tie fairest 
s iilage, 


|"« gardens which stretche! out on 


and most picturesque in ail th< 
and for miles round, 

There was one little corner more beau- 
tiful than the rest, through whic! ran 


tiny stream like a streak of #1\\«', DOF 
dered by daisy-covered banks anc ~"aded 

by arched trees. 
It was just the spot for lovers () (ream 
away asummer afternoon; asp) “bere 
for s 


one might forget the busy wo: 
while, and imagine oneself in A’ -adia. 


But to feel that, one must be in (n¢ bey- 
day of youth and happiness, anc |: ¥# 
not joy that was reigning parau ( ip 
the bearts of a man and womar, ¥5° 
stood close together in that shel! or- 
ner, in the soft twilight of a fa 
June evening. 
ney were gazing intently 7 
ther’s eyes, with hands tightly 
blind to the beauty of the scene 
ere 


for they were lovers and had c 
to say fareweli. 








































































































































<=> eee 


FEN ace 














It was justa simple story, began and 
«ojshed in a few weeks, and yet to those 
~o it seemed that life before was only a 
ank, and scarcely to be remembered. 
Margaret Power was the only child of 
« Squire of Eimdon, motheriess from 
cariy years, but fondly loved and 

-risbed by an indulgent father. 

Closely guarded from the outside 
« rid, watebed over with an asimcst 

aious care from childhood, she had 
_-own ups bright, innocent, bappy girl, 

king out upon life with joyous, ‘‘un- 
coing” eyes, believing she was one of 

» favored few to whom there could 

ne nothing bat sunsbine. 

W nen she was almost seventeen a great 
-ent took plsce—Mr. Villiers, one of 
he richest landowners in Elmdon, and 
er tather’s most intimate friend, pro- 

sed for ber band, and was accepted. 

he village marveled, first in silent 
a«topishment and then in busy gossip, for 
Mire. Villiexs was almost as old as the 

-,uire, though of course he looked a 

ery different man, and in spite of bis 
five and forty years cast many of the 
younger men quite into the shade. 

ben there was not a better sportsman 
in the place, and in society be was a gen- 
eral favorite; and as, after all, the en- 
yagement was uply a nine days wonder, 
tbe fact was accepted and surprise died 
ouk 

And what about Margaret herself? 
When ber father bad spoken to her first 
otf Mr. Villiers’ wishes, she was too much 
ainez2d toanswer. The Squire had gentiy 
urged her, be was feiling rapidly in 
health; he wanted to see his littie girl 
-afe and in good keeping. 

Villers was rich, generous, and he 
loved ber. He was willing to wait any 
jangtb of time for her, and 80, graduaily, 
she drifted into the idea that she loved 
him, and some day, ‘‘ob not yet, butever 
so far away,’ sbe would marry him, and 
all would go well. After all, it made 
little difference to her; Mr. Villiers was 
gentie and considerate, remembering 
how young and inexperienced she was, 
and besides it was understood he was not 
io hurry ber in any way. 

He had watched ber grow up from 
childhood, and it always seemed the most 
natural thing in the world for her to 
seek ber old friend’s counse) and help in 
anything she undertook. 

And so, for more than a year her life 
had gone on calmly and undisturbed, till, 
six weeks before this June evening, there 
come to Enderly Court a visitor, Mr. Vil- 
liers’ nephew, a bright, handsome fellow 
of tive or six and twenty. He came 
ainong them, taking everyone by storm, 
winning effection speedily by that inde. 
tnable grace of manner which nuature be. 
stows upon only a few. 

\s soon as his eyes fell on the sweet 
face of Margaret Power, and he felt the 
irresistible charm of ber constant com- 
,anionsbip, his beart passed for ever out 

‘ his own keeping, and Margaret took it 
into hers, 

Attirst it was all unconsciously. They 
were thrown much together, both young, 

th full of life, with the same thoughts 
and interests, They rode, walked and 
(4 ked together, and before they knew it 

emselves the mischief was done. A 

ance look or word had betrayed their 
anger, and they woke to the reality of 
«iat was before them. 

it was a terrible moment when they 

«ized the troth, and the hopeless pros- 

‘\ of the future. Margaret knew 10 

r cost that love for the first time had 

ind its way into her life, bringing to 

+r happiness more exquisite than she 

«i ever known, but alas, witb it sorrow 

d despair. 

And now since the diecovery was made, 
(ere was notbing left to them but to say 
‘arewell, to wrestle and figbt with their 

~n bearts, and crush out the love that 
oi sprung upthere rapidly but yet so 

ong. 
Margaret, 1 do not know how to say 
ibye. I cannot say it,’ cried Ernest 

..6r8 a8 he watched the color die outof 

~ face of the girl besi.e him. 

‘is @ mistaken sense of honor that 
make you rain your life and mine. 
y shouid you sacrifice yourself toa 
mn Old enough to be your father? Why 
‘d you be bound by a promise made 
you before you were old enough to 
rstand wbat you were doing? It is 
it 18 upjust, and you shall not 


‘ 
' 
‘ 
, 


eaid Margaret, gently y 
aké back my word. I dare not 
ny promise, Better that I should 
than Geoffrey should believe me 

we must bear one burden; but do 
‘ iuake it harder still for me,’’ and here 


ber voice faltered, and she bid her face 
between ber hands. 

“Then you do care, darling,” said Er- 
nest, ‘‘a little?” 

“Ob, Ernest, more than anything,” an- 
swered Margaret; the fervor of ber reply 
compensating for ite want of eloquence. 
“I never understood before what these 
things meant; but Geoffrey is so good, so 
honorable and true, | cannot break his 
heart. You must leave me now; forget 
me if you can, and we must not see each 
other again, till we can meet with our 
love conquered.”’ 

“Then this is our last good-bye, for 
that day wiil never come for me,’ cried 
Ernest botly. And ao, with despair in 
their hearts, and their white faces drawn 
with pain, farewell at last was spoken. 
Ernest left alithat the world held dear 
for him, and the sunshine of Margaret’s 
life died out. 

The summer days cameand went, their 
long weary hours were dragged through 
somehow; everything wert on as before, 
and yet all was changed. Mr. Villiers 
watched the girl with tender, anxious 
eyes, What ailed her, what had come 
over her the last few months, 

The pretty color from her cheeks had 
faded, and the dancing, buoyant step 
seemed alway; listiess and weary now, 
Surely there was something wrong. It 
was not that she was wayward or capri- 
cious, indeed it seemed as though her gen- 
tlenese and sweet woman!liness deepened 
with every day, and he saw her striving 
always to shape her views and wishes to 
bis with a gratified delight. 

And yet, and yet, all was not well. 
When the Squire, whose perception was 
never very keen, began to notice the 
change in his little girl, bis heart sank, 
and he trembied lest the dread enemy 
who had carried off his fair, young wife, 
sbould have set bis seal upon this treas- 
ure also. 

**]’1l tell you what it is, Villiers,’’ he 
said, as thetwo men sat together over 
their wine in the dining room, while the 
faint music of Margaret’s piano floated 
in through the open door. 

“The child mast go abroad. Yor must 
take her south, a winter away will set her 
up together, I cannot watch her fading 
like this, Let us have no more delay, 
she is young, but you will be father and 
husband in one to her, I shall not fear 
when once she is in your care,”’ 

And s0 Geoffrey Villiers pleaded gently 
with Margaret that evening, in the flower 
scented drawing room, a8 sbe sat at the 
grand piano, looking soslight and fragile 
in her whife gown. But the girl wavered 
and hesitated still, and smiled away his 
anxiety for her healtb. 

“Wait jast a little longer, Geoffrey,’’ 
she said, wistfully. ‘‘Indeed I am trying 
to get used to the idea.’’ 

‘It has been a long trial already, Mar- 
garet,’’ answered Mr. Villiers, ‘‘and I am 
growing tired of waiting. lam no longer 
a young man, I want you so much, and 
for your own sake, dearest, come to me, 
I will make your life bappy, and you will 
grow quite well again, and rejoice your 
father’s heart, he grieves so much about 
your altered !ooks,’’ 

The pleading grow stronger and strong- 
er, till Margaret saw no way of escape. 
and by and by the wedding was arranged 
to take place before the winter set in. 
Vainly sbe tried to crush thé thoughts 
and feelings those rose unbidden in her 
heart; sometimes e#he felt it was impossi- 
ble, she must confess all to Geoffrey, and 
claim his forbearance and forgiveness. 
And then some new evidence of bis love 
and care would fill her with agonizing 
self reproach, and she could not speak 
the words that almost rose to her lips. 

Preparations were advancing now day 
by day for the wedding, when one worn- 
ing Mr Viliers’ man rode over witha 
note from Margaret, who was waiting 
the arrival of her fiance to discuss with 
bim some important details in connec 
tion with the approaching ceremony. 

Margaret broke the sea! and gianced at 
the large, bold handwriting. What was 
there in the few words that made her 
face pale and ber heart sicken? Only 
this: —'‘“My darling, | cannot come to you 
this morning, as I hoped todo. Have 
just received bad news; Ernest has met 
witb a serious accident, a fall from his 


borse, and is lying very ill in bis cham- 
bers. I gotohim at once, but expect to 
return speedily. In haste, yours ever, 
GEOFFREY. 

Margaret sank upon a low séat, a! 
the note fluttered from her bands CS) 
floor. This was the climax of all things 
Ernest iil, dying perhaps, and she in 


ignorance, unable to go to him or see him, 
What if he died, and they never met 
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again? She could not bear it any longer 
now. 

As soon as Geoffrey came back she must 
tell him all; she could not marry bim, 
come what may—and then her father, 
ber dear, indulgent father would take her 
away—away from everyone—and she 
should busy nerself in some distant 
place, where nobody would know her 
miserabie story. 

But the days passed, and Mr. Villiers 
did not return. Hurried notes were 
written, telling first of grave anxiety, 
“Ernest unconscious,’’ then later, ‘Hope 
still left, but Ernest delirious and ina 
high fever.’”’ 

It was imperative that Mr. Villiers re- 
main close at hand, as be was his only 
néar relative, and besides he was deeply 
attached to the boy. And while Margaret 
was wandering like a lost spirit up and 
down the long drive, straining her eyes 
always for the advent of the postman, 
Mr. Villiers was sitting in a darkened 
room, close beside the lad, who had ever 
been as dear as a son to him, listening to 
the wild, incoherent ravirgs of delirium. 
Ashe sat there, hour after hour, sooth- 
ing him as gently as a woman, he heard 
over and over again the one cry of ‘‘Mar- 
garet, Margaret!’’ Then snatches of 
conversation, Margaret’s pleadings, Er- 
nest’s reproaches, and bitter, reckless 
words, or sadder still, mad prayers 
that God would take his life, or at 
least hie memory, and bring him back 
peace again. 

Geoffrey Villiers sat like a man turned 
to stone, He could gather from the work- 
ings of tbat poor, fevered brain much of 
what the past had been—how these two 
young hearts had gone out to each otber, 
and grown together; how they had e- 
cided in deep remorse, that they muat 
part lest they should bring sorrow into 
his life. 

In a flash Geoffrey's eyes were opened, 
and he saw the events of the past few 
montbs unrolled before him like a scroll. 
Ernest’s visit, his hurried departure, 
Margaret’s depression and gradual! loss 
of health; then her reluctant consent to 
their speedy marriage, which, in his 
blindness, he bad imagined was but the 
result of her girlish timidity in taking so 
graveastep. Yos, all was clear as day; 
why had he not guessed it long before? 
There was yet time to avert the sorriest 
of all mistaken, 

At first the blow fell heavily, and Mr, 
Villiers’ disappointment was bitter in- 
deed, but he had ample time there for 
calm refisction, and somehow, in spite of 
bimeelf, a great wave of pity swept over 
his heart. 

He was a proud man; that was well for 
him, and a man o/ quick decision and 
action. His mind was rapidly made up 
as to what course he should take. When 
Ernest came gradually back to life and 
reason, and was able to lie contentedly 
inthe first dreamy stages of convaies- 
cence, Geoffrey told him quietly, and in 
few words, how he had become possessed 
of the secret, which be was well assured 
Ernest would have carried with him to 
his grave, had not the hand of fate inter- 
vened. How he exonerated both of them 
wholly from blame, how his first wish 
was for Margaret’s real happiness, ‘“‘And 
that, my boy, you will have in your 
keeping,’’ he continued, “I surrender to 
you the dearest and most sacred trust in 
the world, see that you make her life 
what I should have striven to make it, 
only that J should have failed, and you— 
will succeed.”’ 

Cutting short the eager words of grati- 
tude, mingled with murmurs of self. 
accusation which would have over- 
whelmed him, (seoffrey took the lad’s thin 
band in a warm, Closeé Clasp, 

“Don’t waste your strength, my boy, 
and don’t fight against your own happi- 
ness. It was inevitable, and I was a foo! 
to expect her to care for me, an old 
stager like her father. May cannot mate 
with December—no, nor 6vén with Octo- 
ber,’’ he added, with a fiseting smile, “j 
am going to write to Margaret myself, 
and su the beat thing you can do isto 
burry up and get well.” 

Margaret’s tears fell fast over the gen- 
erous, tender letter that came to her, but 
they were only like the shower that 
comes before the passing of the clouds. 
‘And now my dear,’ #o the letter ended, 
“in a few more days, Nurse Oakham de- 


clares Ernest will be strong enough to 
see a Visitor, WHO Wlili not agitate! , 

eer isiy, ana & ; Want y I 
with your father and hel; é 
bis ire | au eaving nimediate y 

along yachting @xpedition with my old 
friend Stanton. I should like you two 


young folks to make up your minds 
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quickly as to asunny spot, where you 
may both get quite strong, for remember, 
when I see little Margaret again, she 
must be as blooming as a rose.” 

And so it was that after a while when 
“*time’’—that never failing friend, who 
comes with so kindly and so subtle a 
band to round off thesharp edges ot pain, 
and smooth down the rugged corners in 
our lite’s pathway—!ad done his silent 
work, there was a joyous reunion at 
Eimdon; and Geoffrey Villiers returned, 
able to look with calm, glad eyes upon 
that radiant bappiness, the fruits of bis 


own generous surrender. 
oe 


Scientific and Useful. 


Desks —An Onlo man has invented a 
school desk in which the supports slide 
in two sockets in the base to make it ad- 
justable for large or small papils. 

PapLocks —Padlocks are being manu- 
factured with an auxiliary chamber, 
which carries an explosive, to be fired by 
a hawmer inside the lock and give an 
alarm when the lock is tampered with. 

By Sirring Down —A patent has been 
granted for a motor for sewing macbines 
and other light apparatus in which the 
motor is wound up by the weight of the 
operator sitting down. When the motor 
céoases to run the operator starts it again 
by simply rising from his seat and then 
sitting down. On the casing is a loose 
drive sbaft on which is a loose gear wheel, 
a helical spring having one end fixed to 
the drive shaft and the other to the gear 
wheel, while a loose disc on the drive 
sbaft has a flexible connection with a 
lever carried by the casing, the loone dirc 
having @ pawl engaging a ratchet disc, 

° 


Farm and Garden. 


Kags IN WINTER —The secret of get- 
ting eggs in winter is to keep pullets, and 
keep them well, Fow!s should have the 
run of a field and orchard, and as much 
corn, rice, and barieymeal as they want 
to eat, with a liberal supply of water. 

SHYING —Thoere is no batter way to 
break # horse of shying than to stop bim 
and gently lead or drive him up to the 
object of his fear each time, talking to 
him pleasantly meanwhile. Whipping 
and harshness only increase the difli- 
culty. If persistent kindness be em- 
ployed the horse will soon control him- 
self under trying circumstances if spoken 
to by bis driver in an ordinary tone of 
voice, 

L:ME, PLASTER AND IRON,—A_ Paria 
journal says that the disastrous eflects 











exerted by limeand plaster on iron should 
be keptin mind when building, If iron 
is plunged into freshly prepaved lime 
rapid oxidation takes piace, This soon 
reaches the heart of the iron, which ina 


short time undergoes « profound altera- 
tion in its resisting qualities. To this re- 
sult must be added the expansion caused 
by increase in volumeof the mas. On 
the other band, cement seems” to be an 
excellent proservative against rust, Sich 
acovering i# preferable to painting with 
red |ead. 
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I have been using Javne'’s Mee pec orant 
forthe past THIKTY YEARS. During 
that tie I have cured Myself as well as 
the members of ny family, of ime very 
severe Oolda. I consider it the very bert 
and safest remedy tiade for tiie revetat 
all pulmonary troubies PM GREEN, 
Culvertson, Neb., Oct. 17, 18%), 
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of speliberation, 
A pleaeant serenity awaits on the 


man whe has made wp his mand Ihe 


may be myht or he may be wrony 


that i « question for hereafter, At 
present fim course of acthon is clear 
and approximately rigghit Phe bias che 
termined, perhaps after much careful 


Aeliberation, pocrtiapen off band, that he 
will do this or do that. and there is an 
end to the matter until his action bears 
fruit, When he may sinile or shed tears, 
aecording bo CIrcuni stances The man 
who bas made up his maind is not 
necessarily a fool beenuse his plans 
lem tina astray 

There are people—-many of them 
too Who absolutely cannot make up 
their minds. They spend their lives 
in trying to come to a decision on mo 
mentous questions, and die without 
having gamed ther end. They are 
lke «a woman who devotes so much 
time to making a selection between 
two possible hate that the season is 
yone by before her chore is made, 
Some show of modesty in one’s views 
ix perliags better than to be crudely 
self opimionated, but it is better to be 
bred full of prejudices: and to stick to 
them than to be all through life a reed 
Hiaken by the wind 

bor there is, after all, much to) be 
said for prejudices, whether they are in 
favor of black or white Phere Is prob 
ably neo exact truth about controversial 
thiatters bach view of them contains 


meme port of the truth, and = vour 


preyuddies ne wayoor the other helps 
ite see the mostof the truth that 
on | heareat ua Take away your 
prepudiees and beyin Co question care 
{i where the vreater werht of} truth 
on | 1 Wi probably conelude 
hey ie aritiy tliat there s ome «lis 
ernible truth This is net by way of 
il al y pregudice or recommending 
{ i vour eves to the other side 
{a bemtpont we omerely favor a 
henlt rejudiee in preference to the 


desire for subtle differentiation which 
will mea Chie ist tiair split before it 
tleciares foor cone sidde or the other 

The men who liave mince empires 
and the men who have made miallrons 
have invariably been men who knew 
how to make up them minds. It would 
hardly be pommible to say of wy oof 
them that they have never made a 
filme te And with many of them a 
eipule false step liad been fatal to them 
selves of not to their work Rut what 


they have done bas been achieved rieit 


by the slow and steady process to 
j nostof us are ndemned, but 
! snd fearless st Kes f te 
- { ‘ - te 
‘ ’ ot { 


than half of u*, no doubt, would make 
up our minds wrongly on any given 
point when momentous issues are at 
atake 

bine perreep lion and « teles Opie View 
are needed before the chances of a 
decision are in our favor Yet, not- 

ithetanding all this, we would ad- 
vance the plea that one should cults 
vate assiduously the practice of quir kly 
making up one's mind. It ie not to 
be done by the tose of a penny or by # 
mere off-hand choee which is backed 
by no reason, but, finding oneself in 
what is apparently a blind-alley, it is 
better to move forward in any direction 
with « view to discovering a way out 
than not to move forward at all. 

We do not disguise the fact that it 18 
difficult to lay down a general rule on 
such «a matter as the making up of 
one’s mand. Circumstances present us 
With such varying aspects of a Cane 
that it is well-nigh impossible to say 
one should always come to a final 
decision but we think it should al 
Wiys be poseible ty come to some im 


mediate decision, though the end 1s 


not seen \ question presents itself 
for the first tome and demands to be 
mettle! If st i one which concerns 


yourself alone one in which you are, 
RO lo say, the taster of the situation 

its well to decide it out of hand, 
and to start forward along a certain 
line until you find reason to believe 
that you are taking a false course 
But at other tines you see at once that 
there are other parsons and outside 
circumstances to be considered You 
have however beyun well iff you see 
thus much, and if you know how to 
sel about arniving at a decision You 
say if So and-so wishes so and-so, it 
will affeet: your plane to such and such 
anoextent  Orif such and such cir 
cumstances happen, or are likely to 
happen with Which you may try to 
acquaint yourself—it will again need 
certain modifications im what would 
Otherwise be yvetur plan 

bor peace of mind there is nothing 
te eepunal thee “abauty to come tou speedy 
decision. A life) spent ain debating 
questions of procedure is a troublous 
one, fullof anxiety, and deteriorating 


to chiuaracter It is well to cultivate the 
habit of looking well into things, of 
understanding a* far as is possible the 
bearings of life, of knowing your own 
powers and limitations Then, what 
ever chanyve of ciretunistances miaty 
Colne Whatever the requirements of 
your surroundings, sou will Know low to 
seize an opportioity and make the best 
of it, or to grapple with adversity and 


render ite stingy as light as prossibole 


Bat, by making a fetich of too careful 
deliberations vou may get landed ion 
perplerities utah whieh it as almost 


Tri pros a dele fev oN ricate Yourself 


Piibib are pereons whose refinement 


yoes ne further than to demand the 
wreatest peomaptrie pxury and tenderness 
for thermiseives Phev are proud of 


their aeute sensitniities: they cannot 
endure an unpleasant sight or sound 
taste or ste they cannot bear to wit 
hess parnoor distress they cannot sub 
mitto a hardebipoor brook a privation 
In like manner, they are so sensitive 
thata rough oor careless word wounds 
them t the quick. a criticism or. re 

burke erusiies Clietsi Ike HM positive 
cruelty Bot bere their sensitiveness 


stops their refinement comes to an 


end Pheir keen sensibilities are not 
illed ! pia for (liers they «are 
Ti) prarative iferent { t suffer 
hy they ‘ t men timed f Ig btiess 
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but a thin veneer, which does not pene 
trate beneath the surface 

Tus influence of a grand and noble 
deed is great, and may extend in- 
definitely, but #0 may the influence of 
a life full of smaller and less conspicu- 
ous deeds, esteemed trifling by both 
doer and receiver. Many a man and 
many a woman, living quietly and 
modestly, making no pretentions of 
any sortof eminence, and perhaps pos- 
sessing no great powers of any kind, 
are yet, by their pure and sweet na- 
tures, their loving and unselfish im- 
pulses, their loyalty te truth and ad- 
herence to principle, exercising an 
immense power over the hearts and 
lives of others, stimulating their better 
natures, rousing their energies, and 
inspiring them with noble ideals 


Work drives away depression, whet» 
the appetite for ford, invites sleep, 
promotes digestion, strengthens the 
muscles and sinews, gives free circula 
tion to the blood, stimulates the intel- 
lectual faculties, provides the comforts 
of life, develops all the powers which 
it brings inte exerci transforms 
stupid ignorance inte brilliant genius, 
filis the world with works of art and 
literature, and develope the resources 
of nature Nothing can stand before 


work 


THe: is one social dishonor about 
which no one thinks it worth while to 
say much in reprobation, but which 
does more harm than any other known 
to us we mean the dishonor of re- 
peating conversations, opinions, cir- 
cumstances, not made under promise 
of secrecy, but whieh a high sense of 
honor would treat as contidential, if 
haply a bigh sense of honor were the 
rule 


Tretb kindness is not exhausted in 
conferring benetite--it delights im cre- 
ating happiness of every kind: and he 
Who makes his presence in itself a 
source of yladness to all who come 
under its influence has learned a secret 
In Which much of the welfare and joy 
of humanity is enfolded 


PReGALITY Is good, if liberalitw be 
joined with it. The first is leaving off 
supertiious expenses: the last is be- 
stowing them to the benefit of others 
that need. The first without the last 
beyeta covetousness: the last without 
the first bevets prodigality 


Be not ashamed to confess that vou 
have been in the wrong It is but 
owning What vou need not be ashamed 
of—that you now have more sense 
than vou had before te see vour error 

more humiuty to a knowledve it and 


more yrace to correct it 


Wer have what seems to be great 
Opportunities and pass through them 
Uniinproved: and again, a very trifle 
shall turn, unexpectediy, the whole 
eourse Of our habtit= amd motives 


heneeforth 


Tith shortness of life is bound up 
with its fulness It is 


- 
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most active, alWays thinking, feeling 
working, caring for people and for 


things, that life seers «tort 


Put first dutv in this world for 


November 27, 1897 


Correspondence. 





Mysie.—It would be the place of t: 
who had left to write first, giving jn 


“re 
as to bis or her safe arrival. Hot jt e 
not necessary to stand on cere;, . "4 
intimate friends. 

S. BK. N.—Iceland moss is the na fs 
plant which grows in the most barr. arte 
of Iceland and in other cold count, . The 
Icelanders make both bread and « fit 
and it is given to cattle, sheep, «« aed 
deer. Blanec-mange is often made « a 
confectionery. 

( H.—Brooklyn, New York, wa. oe. 
porated in ltt by the Duteh authe “ of 
New Ameterdam, as New York « a 
called, and pamed Breukelen, fro, On 
of the same name in the Netherias. 4, 
was incorporated as a township : tx 
present namein April, 1506, and a« ' 
Inti. In 186, Brooklyn, Willian«: alia 
Brunswick were united under on: ern 
ment. These are all toe changes that ede 
the (sreater New York consolidation 

CiUkKiots.—Anciently beans were ght 
especially to belong to the dead. J) tks 
and Komans always used them at ¢ als 
and the latter gave away doles of | sat 
ways on the day of sepulture. {[; 
the Lemuria, festivals instituted to « te 
the manes of the wicked dead, tea; Aere 
scattered upon the graves of the ed 
and Plutarch, who lived in the bey “ of 
the second century, tells us that *; «off 
the highest eflicacy for invoking the « * of 
the dead;” and this notion be prota! enter 
tained in common with other litera eo 
of the period, for Pliny records that 1°) the 
goras interdicted the use of thi« 1! “~ for 
eulinpary purposes, because “bears u 
the souls of the dead.” 

I. O. T.—The device of the lily or le 
Iys, on the national escutceheon of brinece, 
was assumed by Louis VII, A. I ~) 


as his own royal ensign, and it was <utwe- 
quently charged upon a true sbield of arms. 
but the original device on the netional 
shield, it is said, consisted of frogs. acd to 
this fact tnay be attributed the sour quet 
“frogs,” as applied to Frenchmen, t lea 
being accentuated by the fact of eatir frengs 
axa dainty, and is quite an acquired laste. 


Phe use of distinctive national de “- Is 
very ancient. Thus, the eagle wa- « eMme- 
biem of Persia and imperial Rome: the ox, 
of kgypt; the owl, of Athens; and the Ziel, 
of China and Japan. But heraldry a= it is 


now understood is supposed to base origi- 
nated in the necessity in battle and tourna- 
ments of some insignia by which to dix 
tinguish persons concealed by their armor, 
which led to the adoption of persona de- 
Vicor, 


LesLik.--You ask for a cure for al sent- 


mindedness, Your thoughts wande: a7 
ire far uway when spoken to, and th+ o~ 
ment When you recall yourself a me 
home is not agreeable; it makes 5 ~ee mn 
hegligent and sometimes foolish. \- re 
sorry to say that we feel inclined to k on 
sour failing with a lenienteye. We we 

aware how easy it is, bow natura eed, 
for some people to pass suddents fr the 
presentand actual into a dream. Hut «« are 
also Well aware of the penalties, an. so we 
miust not weakly excuse the fault ‘4 
fault to be absent-minded. Some of yal 
reflective and fanciful people in ti rid 
can be continuously alert and pract et 
their attention is required. Tho-+ re 
not absent-minded do not guess wha res 
havetoresist. It is not the doing «1 al 


much as the remembering of the 
details that have to be constant 


mind which makes the difficulty «of k 
You have no need to be diseourag: to 
think of giving up because of vo ia- 


sional lapses inte cloudland; betts 
the more to think of your work « 
are at work. The same wanders 

fancy would follow you in any other 
nent. You must make the best 

yourself in spite of your impert. 
inembering that you are not wit! 
pensations, as your thoughttul weii-+ 
letter shows. Try your hardest 

only atthe right time. There is ne 
but resolute attention all the while. 


FReEpEKICA J.—Bridal presents 
present, ab important part of the 
of marringe. The origin of the « . 
not of recent date. Grrecian Liste 
us that in their day a wedding Wa- 
casion for gorgeous display, and t! 
vied with each other in the cost! 
cence and beauty of their gifts; io 
yold and silver, precious jewr'- 
articles of ornament, Ointment-to xe 
gold, Inagnificent wearing appare 
household appurtenances, such # 
couches, etc., from which the fastic 
present do not essentially differ. | 
euts, with the cards of the giver 
are sept some days before the recep! 
they may be displayed on the ove 
Finger-rings were not originally a 
mere ornaments, but from very «ane 
were s\inbols of authority or e! 


rank and power The custo ot 
gagement rings is theught to 

ated with the Romans, who u*+« 
skin“ agreements, grants, 
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IN FROST AND GLOOM. 





BY K. N. 





mer blossoms all have vanished 

Neath the winter's trost and gloom, 
t the alr about is freighted 

\ ith a subtle, sweet perfume 

st seers stealing from my casket, 
\\ bere two faded roses le 

it were culled one fragrant evening, 
Neath the starlit summer sky. 


nter snows may fall and cover 
\}l the earth in robes of white, 
rorm,s clouds may darkly lower, 
wom decay neath ebilling blight; 
t bright sunshine and sweet perfume 
from my path will ne’er depart, 
or tbe love within me glowing 
Makes a Summer ip my beart. 


My Patient. 


BY M. WG. 





ELL. I believe this old barn of a 
house is haunted!’ I affirm 
positively. 
wildn’t you choose a more appropri- 
ine for saying so than ten o'clock 
vht, when are all alone in it?” 
Ethel, with indignant sarcasm 
io apprehensive glance over her 


we 


ber. 
wocan three people be all alone?” 
scornfully. 
Very well,” replies 
net together.” 
it we are together,” Lreturn, with a 
) “and biekering as usual.” 
fius is quite true. We are together 
tie. Ethel, and I; but we are alone, 
cnuch as that our tather, the village 
tor, is not with us. It he were, we 
id not in all probability be sitting 
-y a blazing kitchen fire roasting 
estnuts and indulging in personalities 
se are now doing. 
larlierin the day tather was sent for 
\Mierton Manor, six or seven miles 
ut, to attend Sir Francis Merton; 
ater on, just when the February 
was beginning to fall, we three 
ug people received a short mes- 
telling us weneed not to expect him 
that night, as Sir Francis’ attack 
very severe, and as likely as not to 
e tatal. 
hink,in other circumstances, father 
| have thought long betore leaving 
ree “chicks” to spend a long dark 
er night alone in such a disimal iso- 
i old barn as Marsh Lodge. but 
is one word which will account 
further explanation tor 
that one word is 


ertie, “it they 


ut much 
holy SO, and 
erty.” 
~carcely a year since our father 
it the practice of Doctor Denman 
ime to Marsh Lodge; but 
found then that Low- 
although an unhealthy district, 
poor and there are not 
such patients as the master of 
n Manor,and theretore he must not 
hithy lost. 
being the case, poor tather had to 
between two evils, leaving his 
mes alone and unprotected tor a 
lreary winter night, er perchance 
ing them of many a little comtort 
Iie has chosen the 


live at 
since 


time lo come, 
evil; and I applaud him tor it, 
elermine not to mind being lett 
vet IT unwisely turn the con- 
n Upon Was there ever 
Only one, I 


ghosts. 
on ot twenty? le- 
eldest, Ethel 
and Lertie 
theretore I 


being only 
three years 
ought to have 
them regard aS a protecting 

but instead, I have already 
l.thel to shiver and look appre- 
+, While Bertie is receiving my re- 
sith undisguised seofling, which 
Y indicates the superior strength 


the 


en 


ver, and 
me 


toto, 
net much alike for relatives— 
“we are distinetly dissimilar. 
stnall and tair, with a rosebud 


ind large clear eyes; she is like 
of on the other 
brown-haired, 


large 


mother was, 


tall, lithe and 
rt nose, a 


mouth, and 


eyes which are neither gray 
black. I 


nor resemble my 
ertie, he 


‘ Whom 


is so unlike any of 
that 


eurselves tery 


we remember, 


lor Comfort 
tar-back 


atter some 


} r brown eves, a 





Ethel and I are clad in decidedly 
shabby black dresses which are part of 
our mourning tor our mother, who died 
two years ago, and whose death was the 
main cause of our leaving our comtor- 
able London home, for poor father could 
never afterwards bear the house that had 
been so long made happy by her serene 
and gracious presence. 

The tire blazes and burns, and the 
chestnuts roast and pop, and outside the 
east winds howls round the chimney- 
stacks, at the same time shaking the 
shrunken window-trames. 

“IT sha’n’t like going to bed to-night,” 
says Ethel, shivering and drawing her 
stool closer to the fire. 

“Well, we need not go, Bertie suggests. 
“We can stay here, and it we keep the 
fire up all night, we shall not have to 
light it in the morning.” 

“They do keep up their fires all night 
in the North,” I say. 

“But they don’t sit up to mind them,” 
replies Bertie. 

“Why do you think this house is 
haunted?” asks Ethel, who cannot get 
over my rash statement. Having greatly 
repented of my thoughtlessness, | wish 
the subject dropped; but Ethel is per- 
sistent. 

“IT don’t know that 
swer indifferently. 

“You said you did!” cries Ethel. 
Bertie, “make a 


I think so,” I an- 


“Come, Nell,’”’ says 


clean breast of it. Have you seen any- 
thing ?’’ 

“No!” disdaintully. 

“Heard anything?” 

“Vou,” 

“Ah—what?’’—in a breathless whisper 
from Ethel. 

“The old clock in the hall’’—com- 


y med ly e 

“That is notastraighttorward answer,” 
declares Bertie solemnly. ‘*Come—the 
truth, the whole truth, and nothing but 
the truth.” 

“That is the truth,” I assert. 

“But not the whole truth,” my brother 
persists. “Come—tell us all. Is it that 
at the witching hour of night, when 
churchyards yawn and graves give up 
their dead——”’ 

“Oh, don’t, Bertie!’ cries Ethel. 
are a horrid boy!’ 

“On the contrary,” responds Bertie, in 
a declamatory tone, “I am a nice little 
boy; and all I can say is that, if there is 
a ghost in this house, we must make him 
welcome and greet him cordially, or 
violate the law of sacred hospitality. 
There, Mr. Ghost, it you are invisibly 
present, make yourself at home, I beg, 
and help yourself to a chestnut or two, if 
so be as they don’t disagree with you so 
late at night.”’ 

“Oh, Bertie,’ cries Ethel, with a 
mingled anger and apprehension, “how 
can you be so protane? It’s just the way 
to make something appear, and then you 
would be sorry.” 

“Not at all,” returns Bertie. 
like the measles, are the better for com- 
ing out and showing — themselves. 
Measles in a non-eruptive torm is a most 
insidious disease and highly dangerous. 
when invisible, are objec- 
degree, causing cold 

sorts of unexpected 


“You 


*(s hosts, 


Gshosts, too, 
tionable to a 
draughts in all 
place and various disagreeable and in- 
explicable sensations, all of which are 
tar worse than having a good tright and 
getting over it.” 

“Tam constrained to smile; but, seeing 
the apprehension and timidity on 
Ethel’s countenance, and Knowing how 
nervous she is, 1 deem it advisable to 
intertere. 

“Now,” Tsay, ‘lam not going to have 
vou two bickering until midnight, so I 
shall just explain my remark to you, 
you how groundless all your 
nonsense is. What 
that stupid speech about the house being 
haunted was that for the last few weeks 
I have awakened every morning jusi in 
time to hear the clock strike tour, alter 
which I have gone to sleep again. 

There is a moment's silence, then Bertie 


and show 


caused me to make 


says: 

“What a bad habit!” And he breaks 
into a peal of laughter. 

Suddenly we are disturbed by the dull 
resonant clang coming trom the enmipts 
hall. Itamakes Ethel shriek and causes 
sertie’s mouth and eyes to open to thei 
widest extent. 

“The night-bell!’ 
promptly to my teet, [take the reflector 


I ery; and 


rising 


latup trom the mante shelt and start 
across the kitcben 
— t an t Tp 4 I = bie 
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“Whoever itis, I will interview them 
without opening the door,” I say; and 
handing the lamp to Archie, | kneel 
down upon the mat and place my lips 
close to the keyhole. 

“Who's there?’’ I begin. 

“It's Dan’l Dabb,” replies a grull voice, 
which I recognize with reliet as that 
ot the village carrier, “T’ doctor's 
wanted.” 

“Where?” is my next question, 

“Up at t’ White House. ‘T’ new tolk 
have a child sick.” 

I turn with a blank tace to Bertie, who 
stands behind me. 

“Those people who have just taken 
the White House turnished.” | whis- 
per. “Is it not just poor dad's luck to 
have a good patient come when he is 
away and can’t attend the case?” 

“Just,” says Bertie. “They'll go to 
the opposition man, as sure as fate, 
when they find that dad’s not at home. 
It's only a child; couldn't we send some- 
thing ?”’ 

We gaze perplexedly at one another tor 
half a minute, and then sounds trom 
without indicate that Dan is becoming 
impatient. 

“Stay,” IT cry to Bertie ‘Il have an 
idea. We will not let this chance go so 
easily.” Then more | apply my 
lips to the keyhole. ‘The doctor’s not in 
just now, Dan,” I say; “but come around 
to the kitchen entrance. [think Lean do 
something tor you.”’ 

“So Doctor Chetwynd ain't in?” Dan 
remarks, as he enters the kitchen. 
“Well, they won't catch me goin’ tour 
mile furder on to Doctor Hudson in this 
cold wind and sleet—thet I know.” 

Doctor Hudson is the “opposition 
man,’ at the mention of whose name | 
tremble, 

“No, papa is not in,” I say hurriedly; 
but I want to ask you a question or two, 
Dan. It’s a child, you say?” 

“Oh, yes; it’s a child, sure enough,” 1e- 
plies Daniel, “tur the mother she were 
a-wWringing her hands an’ a-saying, ‘Oh, 
my boy, my boy—I know as how he'll 
die!’ She don’t seem to have much 
pluck tor sure, an’ has no one with her 
but a chit of a thing in a smart cap.” 

“And what’s the matter?” I ask ina 
business-like tone. ‘Measles, chicken- 
pox?” 

“No,” Dan answers; “I hearn her say 
as it were brankiters, sure enough, all 
along the marshes,”’ 

“Bronchitis —ah, bronchitis! 
a while, and then say, “Sit 
minute, ban. And Ethel, draw 
yiass of ale, will you?” 

While my sister goes for the ale, I 
beckon Bertie outside the kitchen. 

“Pook here, Bertie,’ I say hurriedly 
“T know nearly as much about children’s 
ailments as papa does; and T understand 
the immediate requirements tor bron- 
chitis. I will go back with Dan to the 
White House and do what I can tor the 
ehild, and in the morning papa can come; 
then he will mot lose the case.”’ 

bertie stares at me in blank 


once 


9. 


” 


1) ponder 
down «a 
Dan a 


“anaAsze 


ment. 
“You f’ “Well, you are 
a plucky one, Nell; but [T don’t like you 


he exclaims. 


4 his 


to go, dear,’ and he things “AYIIS 
around my neck and kisses me, 
“Ah, but Iam going! Tsay. 
do almost as dad, 
Doctor Hudson shall not have the case.’ 
Then, with an injunction to hin to tell 
kethel, I 
ney. 
hive 
kitelhen quite 


long gray waterprool, the hood of which 


“T shall 


well as and «and 


runotl to prepare tor tiy jour- 
the 


start, Wearing a 


later IT stand in 


ready to 


taaitititees 


is drawn over my bead, and carrying in 
mv hand a small black bay in which are 
one or two remedies TL have hurriedly but 
caretully selected trom: the surgery. 

“so your re a-polng to be doctor?” SHys 
Dan, with a chuckle. “Well, | guess a 


nurse is as good as a doctor any day, et 


she hev a sensible head on her should 
as 
“Yes, Dan,’ To reply. “TL understand 


doctoring children very well, thanks to 
papa’s teaching; and he can come to 
morrow. You'll take up in your 
cart, won't you, Dan?” 


“For sure,” Doan, reyarding me 
with stelid 


much of a night tora 


SAYS 
admiration: “Shut it ain't 
lady to be abroad, 


certainly.” 


* * * * * © 
“Ffere’s t’ doctor; aud now I yruess | 
} ie ' ead! and with il ‘ dent 
sense of having performed | part ! 


9 | 





sion, and then T endeavor to awaken het 
intellect. 

“LT have come in place of the doctor,” I 
Say ino omy business-like tome, 
“Will you kindly let your mistress know 
lam here?” 

Thegyirl stares at for aA moment 
longer with her mouth wide open, and 
then says: ° 

“T will tell Mrs, Scrope.”’ 

She disappears up the stairs, and lett 
alone. tT proceed to divest myself of my 
wet cloak, which L spread out pon the 
hat-stand, and thoroughly dry iy boots 
upon the mat, 


host 


ne 
tures hanging on the walls ot the hall, 
and while I am doing so there is a swish 
Ol silk, # sound of light footsteps, ane 
down the stairs rushes a little figure ina 
rich silk dressing-gown, with folds of 
White lace about her head. 
Mrs. Scrope 


Then | turn to inspect one or two l 


for she 
hurries up to me with bands extended 
and excited words upon her lips. 

She is not young, | decide at 
though it would be ditieult te 
real age with such 
Haxen hair and such 


of course it is ' f 
| 


a glance, 
tell 
youthtul-look ing 
® hagyard blond 
luce, Where traces of much fortner pretty 
hess are visible in 
and wrinkles, 
“Where is the doctor?” 
lessly. 
ltodo? 
atraid he 
nothing ot 


Spite of tewr-stuins 
sheerios breath 
“Tlas hie hoteome? 

My bay 


has 


Coli, What wen 
wear ill! l 
bronchitis, and I 


Sickness, Ooh, 


Is ser itl min 


know 
Why has the 
doctor hot come?” 

The stuuch oa little 
Wotan makes mie feel as though | pros 
sessed the strength of a piant. Her dis 
tress calms me and my conti 
Placing my bands upon hers, I 
explain the cause of the doctors non 
pearance, 


sight ot helpless 


nidds to 
denee, 


ay 
, : 
“Papa is away attending a case,’ Tex 


plain; “but Tam sare J 
do something for you, 


Shall beable te 

Papa has tangle t 

mea great deal; [understand children's 

ailments, Pray 
"> 


have  contidence in 
me 

She looks up atte perplexedly tora 
moment, and then mires 

“You are so young!’ 

“Tn years yes,” bagree with a smile 
“but not perhaps in experience. ‘Trust 
me to-night, and my tather will be here 
to-morrow,” 

She is silent again tor a little while, 
looking up at me with aUXIOLY and be 
Wilderment; then, apparently reassured 
by my calin and contident bearing, she 
draws me towards the stairs. 

“Yes perhaps you will be able to de ; 
something for him; T ean de nothing i 
she says ina tone of despair that tomehes 
mie, 

We go together up the stairs and along 
the comfortably-carpeted corridor, pass 
Ing on our way the paping and still te 
Wildered tiaid, who ey idently 
mein the light of a curiosity. 

“Wilson is Mi 


remarks “and as owe 


reprared 


he Coribort,” Serope 
lett 
vant I 


very 


petulantly; 


home suddenly, she is the only ser 
rie, I 


thien sds 


brought away with btn 


unfortunate! ana bearsts 


titer 
tears. 
(on pide: enter 
follow 
stiflerer, Tt is a larye and 
the White 


frirgiisbiecd an 


tipr-teoe may a remota: J 
the littl 
rather low 
ooled 


dark wood mane 


Stlenthy, euageer 


j 
vv le help 


celled room ones in 
fastitoned 
lighted dimly by a shaded = latop sand a 
halt dying in the orate 

Mirs. 


draws a 


Shrope aprprromehye thie breed sarped 
ide the curtain I 


thie brevd 


Start, draw bach 


Peerniey 


tiotsly over ariel theeen sith a 


reat cred staan) as ! 
turned to stone 

Child! [tis 
tend, beat a toan 


senior, and a 


child J 
biall 
1 


gricany, ole spotter al tlie | 


hit bisa yer ceongpes ey 


dozen your miy 
order of illness, beatid<cormier there ce 
other Thaveever 


With a 
I turn to 


een 
bolianeherd and distress 
the Wert bey may wacde ariel 
sal 

“PT this vous 
ebaaded.’”’ 


"A child? 


, 


stot 7 I 


‘Yes loan aied “v4 

“Ard beeatse be is not a ehiled hye 
erie Urasyil iY artisan ina stad th prat 
“yout cannot lrelps taiin i 
joo foor bebnne 7 Coban, tay ! \ ths lee rnard 

Vou j 
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clinging to my hand, 
great difference whether it is a child or 
not, if you understand medicine aa 

“Will you kindly answer 6 question or 
ong bas your s0D 


“Tt eannot make a 


twor'’ 1 way “liow 

been like thin?’ 
“He got wet to the skin while crossing 

the marshes yesterday, and has felt ill 


ever since; butthis afternoon he became 


much wore.’ 

“Has be been delirious?’ I ask, 

“Yes thatis what has frightened me 
ao,"’ abe replier, “and now for a long 
time he has been iying as he iat present, 
in astupor? 

I bend over my patient until my ear is 
close to his fever flushed cheek; I listen 
to bis irregular troubled respiration, and 
taking bis muscular wrist between my 

fingers, I feel bis ae celerated 
| believe ny own pulse inscarcely 
than bis, and the heavy 


siender 
pulse, 
more steady 


beating of my heart Is & most audible, 
ltarn to Mra Serope, 
OWoill you tell your servant to come 


and make up the fire T’ | may. “I shall 
wantto prepare #® pilaster, and the ro om 


muet be kept atone tern perature 


Sheg es atl onees to comply with my re 
quest; and no sooner | as the train of her 
wiik dressing gown Gisappeared than I 
sink upon my knees wt the bedside and 
pray [pray ae | have never prayed In 
my » before I pray for forgi VoOnens 
for having perbaps risked a ff w crea 
tures fe by my rash and mercenary 
pian; | pray for strengtt for guidance, 
and for help; and at the end of the pas- 
sionate appeal | ans al least calmer, 

I carry out the plan | should have 
followed had my patient reaiy been @ 


child, applying the simple remedies | 
bave brougbt with me 
my pationteopen hin eyes and paze into 


they are, but 


Only once does 


mine—tine dark eyes 
present, and expressing no 
The 
young man is till restiess and in #@ half- 


ditained al 
Kurprise af seeing & KITAN KO face 


delirious stupor, 

My band js naturally eool—to night it 
is colder than usual; I lay itupon his bot 
forehead, This is evidently grateful, for 
a faint sigh of relief escapes him, and be 
becomes quieter, 

“f do believe be is better; bis breathing 
is easier.’ the litthe worsan beside me 
whispers pathetically, 

Mra, Scrope has been dutifully follow- 
ing my direction# and aiding me in tend- 
ing her evidently much-loved “boy.” I 
turn to her 

‘Get me some eau-de Cologne,” 1 re- 
quest; TL will bathe bis head.” 

fam promptly obeyed, and a moment 
damping the pationt’# hot 
hair with the 


jnter | aim 
forehead and short dark 


coo! fragrant water, while Mra, Scrope, 
sitting at the foot of the bed, silently 
Watches me 

Within the siek-room the firelight 
leaps and dances and the quietude deep- 
@is: will if the storm increases in 
Violence, wind whistles round the 
house, and (he rain splashes against the 
w wr 

My patient sleeps, Silently the weary 
he r® Ase HWY 

. . . . . . 
{, dear dud! 

won brave darling 

he 1) pe ner than he expected 
fr ' ‘la r, and hearing at 
home f my HSE my dear father, 
a we 4 ! ired as he is, bas come to 
the Wt ‘ ender ie as*islance, 
Noevet ‘ ny fe las easurably dear 
ae tie lu ni ways bee te me, bave the 
bowed te head and noble care lined 


face been KO we re ws Loomaphit. 


“And your patient, darling 7’ he says 

vestioningiv, a® | nestle in tis armin, 
“How is the little one * 

‘The little ne* Ob, dad, that is the 
woratof it! tis notachild atall, buta 
than Ihave done my beet, butoh, 1 am 
sO glad you are come!’ 

My father K“ prnve 

“Ther , noceed wanted,” bé says 

l« Ke! nere time, but will go to 
the sick room # nee 

l (ead (he Way, explaining toatlers as 
Wego: and cutside thedoor of the sick- 
room father leaves tue afler a close em- 
brace and te.ling me t “he of ¢ d 

eer 

t ef tee sent 
‘ iJ “w ace 
Kia " . Ls \ 
ve 4 | ‘re 

‘ 4 

“ r 
Shial bef 4 ow 
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Il am more than content in believing that 
the work I #0 poorly began will now be 
satisfactorily concluded, | have the sat- 
isfaction of knowing that ‘my patient” is 
not worse, but better, if anything, and if 
I bave done only alittle good, I have at 
least done no harm, 

“If you please, miss, 1’ve brought you 
acup of hot coffee; and I do wish you 
would come downstairs; | bave a roaring 
fire in the dining-room and breakfast laid 
out before it.” 

I turn and behold Wilson. The girl 
may not be of much account in sickness, 
but there is some good in her, 

“T am 80 anxious about my patient, 
Wilson,”’ I say, smiling, “that 1 don’t 
believe I could touch a bit of breakfast 
till I have heard papa’s latest report. 
But you are very kind,”’ 

“Ob, I’m sure you've done him a 
sight of good, miss!’ says Wilson. ‘Do 
come downstairs! The fire’s lovely, and 
you look perished,” 

The fragrance of the coflee is inviting, 
the idea of the bright blazing fire is 
more #0; therefore, after a moment more 
of hesitation, I fullow Wilson down- 
staira, 

Hlere, baif an hour later, Mrs. Scrope 
and my father discover me, I fly to bis 
arms, and my eyen eagerly scan bis 
countenance, asking the question my lips 
dare not utter, 

“You have done well,”’ he says reas- 
suringly; “and your patient’’—witbh a 
sinile—‘‘is progressing favorably.”’ 

My feelings have been greatly tried, the 
relief from suspense is ovepowering, and 
hiding mny face in my father’s shoulder, I 
burat into tears, 

“She is only a little woman, after all,’’ 
my father says to Mrs, Scrope, as be 
lovingly strokes my rough brown head, 

“But such a brave one,’’ she returns 
kindly; and her words cheer me. 

“I'm sure I don’t deserve #0 much 
praise,’ | remark, raising my face and 
showing smiles and tears. ‘] feel that | 
ought to do something more for it.’”’ 

‘““Well,’”’ says my father as, at Mra, 
ficrope’s invitation, we seat ourselves at 
the breakfast table, ‘perhaps you will be 
required to do something more, What 
do you say to staying in the capacity of 
sick-nurse? Mrs. Scrope wishes it very 
much,” 

“] want her company,” that lady puts 
in; ‘she is such @ comfort.” 

] hesitate. I lov@ my homeand am the 
ruling spirit there in domestic matters, 

You think it derogatory-to sink into a 
humble nurse after having been head 
physician?” queries my fatber, smiling, 

“It is not that,’’ | murmur; “but how 
will you all get on at home?” 

“Pretty well perbaps. Wesha’n’t mind 
sacrificing a few comforts,”’” Then, after 
a pause—‘''Where duty calis,’” he 
whispers in my ear, 

“Do you think it my duty?’ I say, 
with a quick upward look, 

“Itis our duty to help one snother,”’ 
he answers, 

Sull 1 hesitate. Will his slippers be 
always ready warmed for bim at night 
when he returns home wet and weary 
from work among the poor cottages? 
Will bis frugal luncheon be waiting at 
the moment when he rushes in burriedly 
to partake of it? Will Bertie have his 
dearly-loved pudding tor dinner? Will 
Kithel be able to— 

‘Stay and complete the good work you 
have begun,’’ wy father advises, | 
giance across at Mrs. Scrope. 

“If you only would!’ she pleads pa- 
thetically. 

I hesitate no longer, 

“T will stay,’’ I cry brightly, “if you 
think | shall be any comfort to you.”’ 

The litte woman, impulsive as sbe is 
childish, runs to me, flings her arms 


around ny neck and kisses me, 
* * * @ * — 


“And 80 you are going to leave us to- 
morrow?” 

Bernard's athletic form is resting upon 
a couch which @ Ugerskin rug renders 
more d@lighttully luxurious, It stands 
between the French window and the 
open steel grate where a clear fire burns; 
and from this position ‘my patiant’’ can 
command & view of a very comfortable 
julerior, the drawing-room at the White 
House, or & somewhat chilly exterior, the 
hillside garden. Moreover he can com- 
mand a view of me. I do not suppose | 


ain very interesting—a demure figure in 
A little low chair by the window, my feet 
f uried 1n @ white sheepskin rug, 
(ne ] K II y ia] 

" answ his 
“¢ ga “ 

yeu NxeG Upon me 
1K 1 €1D Well en ZH ws 

now ?’’—with a smile, 


“Papa does,”’ 

‘But do you? 
know.”’ 

“I think you are well enough to go 
out,”’ is my reply. 

I think he bas made tbe most of his 
illness. I have been at the White House 
a fortnight, and during that time be bas 
successfully kept up the role of invalid, 
or rather convalescent, insisting on my 
father’s continued visits, demanding con- 
stant attention and petting from Mrs. 
Scrope or myself, although I am the 
principal sufferer, requesting to be read 
to, sung to, end waited upon, and through 
all so wheedling and sweet-tempered that 
to deny bim an indulgence or infer that 
he wae partly sbamming would be a sheer 
impossibility. And here he is this morn- 
ing extended full-length upon his tiger- 
skin, looking strong enough to be doing 
a ten-mile walk across the marshes. 

“If I were to havea relapse, | suppose 
you would see me safely through it?” he 
questions. 

“You won’t have a relapse,’ 1 reply 
staidly. 

“Oh, I might, you know!’’—looking as 
if he contemplated it, ‘You would stay, 
wouldn’t you?” 

‘‘] am afraid not’’—thinking it unwise 


I am your patient, you 


to encourage him in the idea, ‘] am 
wanted at home.”’ 
‘‘Yeu’’ — meditatively — ‘so I should 


think, I can fully comprehend your be- 
ing wanted at home—or anywhere.” 

To this | make no reply, but keep my 
eyes upon my book. 

“It I werean artist, 1 should go away 
and painta picture,” he says after a pause, 

‘Naturally that would be your object 
in life,’’ 

“One of my objects—yes,’’ he acquleses, 
“Do you know what the subject of my 
picturs would be?”’ 

“No. How should 1?” ‘Dutch Boats 
in a Gale’ perhaps, or—or a landscape 
with or without cattle, as the case might 
be—or something Venetian, Turneresque 
and flaming. Or you might have lean- 
ings towards the woman of Samaria, in a 
costume of the seventeenth century,’’ 

“No”’—smiling—“none of those. My 
picture would be moresimple. The sub- 
ject would be a young girl seated bya 
low window, through which a glimpse of 
a gray February landscape was just 
visible, A demure little figure she would 
be, with a soft womanly face, a plain 
black dress, and folded bands. The back- 
ground would be a dark crimson curtain, 
and a ray of pale sunshine falling across 
her bowed head would transform her 
rougb brown hair into an aureole of red 
gold.” 

For a moment our eyes meet; then I 
glance out across the garden to where the 
pale snowdrops drop their tender heads 
above the dark earth. 

“A very nice picture,” I remark criti- 
cally—‘‘only dreadfully ordinary. The 
crimson curtain is stereotyped, isn’t it?” 

‘But it is true to the original.’’ 

“Perhaps so; but | am sure, if you 
were an artist, you would produce some- 
thing better than that.’’ 

“‘] might’’—raising hirnself slightly and 
speaking more eagerly. ‘For instance, 
the same girl, her face looking even more 
divinely womanly, and with a gentle 
anxiety darkening her eyes, just visible 
in a dim light, bending over a bed on 
which a sick man is lying, ber bards no 
longer idie, but tenderly bathing his 
aching head, while her lips almost un- 
consciously move in prayer. Is that 
better ?”’ 

His voice has quickened with excite- 
ment, and as I meet the flash of his haze] 
eyes, a flood of crimson dyes my cheek. 
Impulsively I rise up, turn my back to 
bim and look out of the window. There 
is a pause, 

“1 am good now and quite calm,” says 
a wheedling voice. ‘Piease sit down 
once more and let mé talk to you,” 

I seat myself sedately. 

“I’m afraid I’m @ spoiled child,” re 
marks Mr. Scrope, when I am fairly 
settled. ‘Butif 1 were not, | should not 
now be here,’’ 

“Meaning at the White House?” 

“Meaning at the White House,” he re. 
plies, smiling. ‘And now that we areon 
the subject, do you think I am well 
enough to take a long railway j yurney ?”? 


‘Yes’? —thoughtfully—“if you arecare- 


ful.” 
‘‘Wrap up and all that sort of thing ?” 
‘*Y es 
r war € 5 & I 
> 18 a = 
to morrow 
“To Northshire? 
‘*Yes,’’ he replies; ‘and thereby hangs 


November 27, 1897 


a tale, which, with your Permission, | 
will relate to you.” : 

Having received my permission, he 
proceeds. 

“As you know, I received a letter this 
morning. Well, that letter was fro my 
grandfather—my mother’s father—who 
lives on his estate, Northwold, in North. 
shire. Until wecame here a mont) ago, 
my motber and I also lived at North. 
wold with my grandfather, and there we 
thought we should continue to live untij 
the end of all things, or of us. As you 
also know, I am the only son of my 
mother, and she isa widow. My father, 
being wealtby, left me independent, 
therefore | am my own master, When 
people are their own masters, they natar. 
ally are apt on occasion to remember it, 
I have an estate of my own in Surrey, 
but just for the sake of sociability, we 
three, mamma, my grandfather, and my- 
self, live together mostly at Northwold, 
which will also be mine some day, 
Well, our living together doesn’t quite 
answer; we are not sociable, My grand. 
father is subject to gout; he is also sub. 
ject to temper, 

‘Tam subject to temper when inter. 
fered with unduly. My grandfather has 
an attack of gout and temper together, 
He interferes with me—I retort; he be 
comes abusive—I become irritated; he- 
grows furious—I become enraged. 
Further, he becomes frenzied—I ironical, 
Finally we part. I pack up my mother’s 
belongings, I make prisoners of my 
mother and her maid, and I depart with 
them all in a hired cab, vowing never to 
set foot in Northwold again. I do not go 
to my place in Surrey, because it is under 
repair—I go to an hotel; and then I come 
here, where I getachill. You know the 
rest,’’ 

‘‘Yes—up to a certain point,” I reply, 
‘Bat now you are going back to North- 
wold?” 

‘*Y@s—so much for my vow. My grand- 
father has written. He is repentant; he 
apologizes, and begs us to return. I 
am repentant, softened by adversity; and 
my mother is pining for her old home 
and her father. Therefore I am going to 
sacrifice myself and return.’’ He pauses 
a moment, then with a comical giance, 
adds, ‘Now you know all about my 
mother, my grandfather and myself.” 

‘*Yes’’—reflectively. ‘And so you are 
going away from the White House for 
good ?”’ 

“Yes; but I don’t give up possession. 
It is mine for a year.”’ 

There is silence; then I am startled by 
a sigh—startled the more because the 
sigh is my own. I look up and find my 
companion regarding me fixedly. 

“Is it not time for me to have my 


draught, Miss Chetwynd?’ he in- 
quires, 
“No,” I reply, after consuiting the 


timepiece, ‘it is not.’’ 

“Ab, 1 thought it was. But you can 
come over here all the same.,”’ 

‘‘l am very comfortable where I am.” 
‘ ‘*Yes; but] am notcomfortable. I want 
you. Come—do come! My pillow isso 
lumpy.” 

W hat.an impatient boy heis. There is 
little doubt as to his being a spoiled child. 
I go under protest and arrange his pillow 
as he requests, although it needs io ar- 
rangement, When 1 have done, he 
catchers my hands in his, 

‘Come with me to-morrow,” he says. 

“With you?” 

“Yes—with me—with us—to 
wold’’—looking up eagerly. 

‘*W hat for ?”’ 

“To be introduced to my grandfatter 
—with a laugh. 

“Tam afraid 1 must deny mysel! \bé 
pleasure,”’ 

“But why?” 

‘Il am wanted at home.’’ 

“But I also want you.”’ 

‘“‘Not now; you are quite well.”’ 

‘Il want you, well or ill !’’ he cries :m- 


North- 


”? 


patiently, “I want you always. ‘ ‘é 
with me, darling, and stay with us (.\| we 
can be married and go to my pia 32 
Surrey.”’ 


I endeavor to draw away my he’s 
but he holds them tightly. I have "0 
where to hide my scarlet cheeks, »d | 
dare not meet his ardent eyes. 

‘I love you, darling,’’ he whis)°' 
drawing me nearer, You know ve 


you. I have loved you ever 8i! 6 
night when, in my half-consciou® 
lsaw you kneeling beside my 
praying 80 earnestiy for. my ! 

e night when you lef 

eside and traveled through ra 
wind that your father might n . 

ve 


patient. “On, my Nell, Ican nev‘ 
without you,” 
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He releases my band and draws me to 
him in a close enbrace, 

“Don’t!” I ery, endeavoring to escape. 
“You pain me—you do indeed—for I can- 
not marry you.” 

“And yet you love me’’—putting me 
back to look into my face—“‘or why that 
\ook of sorrow when I told you I was 
going away?” 

“] could not leave poor papa,” I 
whisper faintly, for tears are very near 
my eyes. ‘He bas just lost bis position, 
ne bas lost mamma, and I am his greatest 
comfort in this dreary place.” 

He regards me for a moment with a 
strange beautifal softening of his dark 
eyes; all the impatient passion of a 
minute back had given place to a great 
tenderness, 

‘“Tpat is your only reason ?’’ be asks. 

I nod, for the tears have welled over by 
this time and J cannot trust my voice. 

“You are right- quite right. But re 
member, although I yield you to your 
father for a time, spoiled children will 
have their way.” 

Then, a8 he releases me and | stand 
tree, a wild longing comes over me for 
him to take me in his arms once more 
and let me rest my head upon his broad 
shoulder. 

Later on my father pays bis morning 
visit, more friendly than profestional, 
accompanied by Ethel, who looks fresh 
and fair in ber round biack velvet bat 
and dark tweed ulster. My brother and 
sister, at Mrs. Scrope’s invitation, have 
in turns to accompany father on bis 
daily visit to the White House, and we 
have all become much at home togetber. 
Mrs. Scrope and Ethel are fast friends. 
They have congenial tastes in modes and 
millinery, and talk of fashions by the 
hour. 

As we are partaking of wine and biscuits 
and chatting merrily, Bernard Scrope 
and | afford but little evidence of recent 
events. His eyes perhaps seek mine 
more often than usual, but he is as gay 
and talkative as ever; and if | am very 
quietas I sit with my hand in my father’s, 
tbat is not noticed, for ] am generally so. 
Ethel, on a stool at Mrs. Scrope’s feet, is 
youth and happiness peraonified, the 
only cloud of grief marring her sunshine 
being the news that she is soon to lose 
ber newly acquired friend. 

“But then,” whispers Mrs. Scrope in 
her ear—and I catch the words—“‘it may 


not be for long.”’ 
* _ e * a 2 


“Another sigh, darling!" and father 
looks up from bis book to regard me with 
loving anxiety. 

1 am seated by the table in our shabby 
dining-room at Marsh Lodge, tracing out 
a dress pattern from a somewhat com- 
plicated diagram. Ethel and I, exiled as 
it were from the world of modes, and 
compelled by adverse circumstances to 
make our own dresses, seek heip from a 
montbly journal of fashion which sup- 
plies us with patterns and tries our brains 
almost an much as Euclid does Bertie’s. 

“Did I sigh, dad? I wasn’t aware of 
it; and I turn to give a bright look into 
the kindly gray eyes. 

“No, my child, perhaps not; there is, 
however, some cause for these long- 
drawn breaths of yours. What is the 
trouble?” 

“It must be those awful diagrams, 
daddy. They are terribly trying, but 
Ethel bas set her heart on the Maraquita 
casaque,’’ 

“And is it the Maraquita casaque’’— 
with a smile—‘‘that has made my Nell so 
pale and quiet of late?’ says my father, 
laying down bis book and folding his 
thin hands upon it. 

1 evade his question and determine for 
the future to be remarkable only for my 
cheerfulness. However, he is not con- 
tent, and after a while, bids me lay aside 
ny work and go for a walk, saying that I 
have been too much in the house of late. 
Ethel and Bertie have gone to take tea 
with some acquaintances in the viilage, 
and we are alone, save for Mrs. Sanders, 
a highly respectable elderly person who 
“ondescends to come in on cccasion and 
assist me with domestic arrangements. I| 
“¢uour at leaving my father alone, but 
he declares bis book will prevent his 
feeling dull: so at length I put away dia- 
xTaius and tissue-paper and run upstairs 

) prepare for my walk. 

When I returs, dressed in my serge 

iit, with my big black straw hat, to bid 

‘“s00d-bye,” he lays his hand upon 
ulder and Kisses me tenderly. 
Nell is a brave 
approvingly 
rand be strong.”’ 
1 @tarton my walk comforted. As l 
not care about going for objectiess 


little woman he 


“sne is earning 


walks, I determine to visit old Mrr, 
Reeves, a poor patient of father’s, very 
old, rheumatic, and lonely, whose dilapi- 
dated cottage is situated at the farthest 
end of the marsh. 

The March wind is boisterous and 
biustering. I am holding my hat on and 
struggling bravely when my attention— 
the little | have to spare—is attracted by 
an approaching fy. I wonder whom it 
contains and where it is going, of course. 
itis from the station, and is proceeding 
in the direc:ion of Marsh Lodge. I am 
preparing to take a peep as it passes, 
when, to my surprise, it stops abruptly, 
and a voice calls out: 

**How do you do, doctor ?” 

The next moment the fly is empty and 
lam standing by the roadside with my 
hand belid fast in one of Bernard Scrope’s. 


“Coming to see us?” lexciaim. ‘Then 
you have not forgotten us?” 

“Did you think I had?” 

“In truth I have thought so. Itisa 


month since the White House lost its in- 
mates, and save for one letter to an- 
nounce their safe arrival at Northwold, 
we have beard nothing of them. 

“And where are you going ?”’ says Ber- 
nard, gezing down upon me. 

i tell bim my intended destination, but 
offer now to return to Marsh Lodge with 
bim. 

“No,” he says—“on consideration, | 
think I'll accompany you; I’m interested 
in old ladies who sufier from rheunia- 
tiem.”’ 

So a minute later he bas dismissed the 
fly and we are waiking along together. 

Bernard is as bright as ever; he has the 
same light-hearted and untroubled man- 
ner that always made bim appear in my 
eyes to be one of prosperity’s children. 
I am waiking along, admiring the 
strength and independence of his general 
demeanor, when suddenly be turns his 
dark eyes upon me and covers me with 
confusion. The next moment he has 
taken my band with a laugh and drawn 
it within his arm. 

‘Weil, what do you 
patient ?”’ 

“You are looking very well,’’ I answer. 

“And you are not. There is a weary 
look about your eyes, and now that the 
flush of—was it pieasure at seeing me?— 
has died away, you are pale.”’ 

‘That was why papa sent me out,” | re- 
ply. “il have been dress-meking lately, 
and that to the uninitiated is trying.”’ 

“Yes’’—thougbtfully. ‘*You mast give 
itup.” 

“Unfortunately in these days society 
demands some iittie attention to appear- 
ances,’’ | remark. “How is Mrs. Scrope?’ 

“The little mother,’’ he repiies, ‘is 
well, but dull. Now that sheis reinstated 
in her home and the affection of her 
father, she ia not satisfied; she wants 
you.”’ 

“Me?” 

“Yes, Curious, isn’t it ?’—quizzically. 
“And yet she is not the only one alilicted 
in that way.”’ 

Giancing up, | read his meaning in 
his eyes, and a very strange mingling of 
pain and pieasure takes possession of 


me. 
There is a short silence, during which 


Mrs. Reeves’ dreary littie cottage ap- 
pears in sight. When we reach the 
rickety garden gate, Bernard pauses a 
moment, facing mé6,and iays his hand 
upon mine as it resis On the top bar. 

“Do you remember our last conversa- 
tion together at the White House?’ he 
asks. 

“Yes,’’ 1 return simply. 

“Theo of course you remember my 
question, and your decision relative to 


it?’ 
Again I answer in (he allirmative. 


“Have you ever regretted your decision 
since ?’’—more anxiously. 

My eyes drop. Havel not regretted it 
twenty times a day? Have I not wept 
over it by night and sighed over it by 
day? And yethbave I not told myself 
hourly that my decision was right, and 
that to leave my father tn bis present ad- 
versity would be wrong? 

Berpvard waits silently for my answer; 
but unfortunately at this moment there 
appear signs of excitement in the abode 


think of your 


of Mrs. Reeves, which terminate in the 
old dame heiseif hobb.iing to open the 
door. 

“Ah, I seed ye a-comin’ across Ut’ 
marsh,”’ she quavers, ‘an’ I says to my 
self. says 1, ‘As fineacouple as! ive 
eves on" | says 

“| er #eDpe¢ ~ 

ighs and xk ies, w * 

tlage Mrs _ 4. a 
compiiment, broad Inga! shed, @ 


mé, 6m Darrassing. 
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Bernard appears to enjoy it—indeed it 
occurs to mé that he takes a wicked de- 
light in drawing her out; and my vari- 
ous attempts at retreat are of no avail 
until she begins to tell him of her 
numerous and astounding bodily ail- 
ments, when be slips a gold piece into 
her hand, and then be has to retire 
hastily under a shower of benedictions 
on his “handsome head and true heart,”’ 
which be finds too much for equanimity. 
But burry as we will, Mra Reeves man- 
ages to deliver a parting speech which all 
but felis me. 

‘Heaven pour blessin’s on ye,"’ she 
shouts from the cottage door, ‘‘an’ may 
ye be happy for iver with my dear Mise 
Nell, as is the truest an’ goodest gai as 
iver breathed t’ breath o’ life, an’ just t’ 
wife for ye!" 

“And 80 say all of as!" says Bernard 
mischievously; and I never felt so near 
disliking Mre. Reeves in all my life as at 
that moment. Yet, when Bernard once 
more draws my arm within hisand looks 
down lovingly upon me, I feel so bappy 
in his presence that all displeasure van- 
ishes from my beart. 

‘“] want to tell you,” says Bernard, 
when we have left the littie marshland 
cottage a couple of bundred yards behind, 
“of one or two things that have occurred 
since our return to Northwoid. In the 
tiret place, my grandfather has been 
thrown into a state of frenzy by the res- 
ignation of bis head physician, who, be- 
ing somewhat old and very wealthy, has 
thought fit to give up his practice at 
Nortbwold and retire to a house in Lon- 
don, there toend his days amid the fa- 
miliar scenes of his youth. 

‘My grandfatber fears the practice will 
be taken by some young and giddy son of 
/Escalapius, who will not be agresavie 
enough to join bim in chats and glasses 
of old port, or experienced enough to at- 
tend him in the attacks of gout conse- 
quent thereon. 

“His soul longs for just such another 
man a8 (he one departing, learned, full of 
anecdote, and of mature yeara. Having 
aregard for grandpapa’s iittie fancies, 
and knowing just the man he requires, 
and, asthis man’s abilities are thrown 
away where he now is, 1 have made the 
practice my Own to dispose of, and intend 
begging his acceptance of it.” 

We reached a littie wooden bridge 
crossing a tiny stream. Hernard came to 
astand-still. A sudden serlouspess had 
failen upon him, and, as we paused on 
the bridge, he stood before me and took 
my band in bis. 

“You guess, perhaps, that the man who 
I think would be so good a friend to my 
grandfather is Doctor Coetwynd ?”’ 

I cannot look up at bim. lam filled 
with gratitude and love, and yet ! feel 
that in my silence | must appear ungra 
cious, 

“You are very good,”’ | murmur very 


faintly. 
“Good I’ he ejaculated, with a short 
laugh. “Do you know that tn retarn | 


am going to ask him to bestow on mea 
treasure more déar and vaiued than al! 
the riches of the world—to me—yes, and 
to him? Nell, lam going to ask him to 
give me you; but firet I wantto know if 
you are willing to be 80 given?’ 

At length I raise my eyesand gazes into 
his bandsome dark face, lightened from 
within by @ grea’ .ove which renders it 
even handsomer. 

“Is itto be ‘Yee? he asks, 
mealittie closer. “You 
gether desert your father, y 


drawing 
need not alto- 
u know, for 
we can live baif toe year in Surrey and 
half at Northwoid; and Ethel wili 
charming companion forthe little mother; 
and—and is it not a splendid arrange- 
ment for dcctor and patient to marry?’ 

Toere is #& Suspicion of banter in his 
soft persuasive tones, but Bernard's eyes 
are very @arnest and the bands holding 
mine tremble sligntiy. 

For a moment I gez? thoughtfully be- 
yond bim to where the suo Is setting ina 
goiden stiéak bebind some tall popiars— 
not in hesitation, bul in dreamy rapiur- 
tisection on 


'ea 


ous ré the Lappiness within 
my grasp 
Tnen a subtie 


eyes back to bis ana 


magnetism oOring*s my 


draws u8® logwetler 


As he opens wide bis arms, 1 instinctively 
move towards him, and am drawn 
to the heart that is t emmy resing pace 
forever. 
i — ii 
i ne 
we oy 
“ 
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At Home and Abroad. 


Ex King Milan of Servia ie but 4: and 
yet he is aged. His grandfather was a 
swineherd and Milan inherited all of bis 
bad qualities, while be cultivated and 
accumulated others. in 1868 the assaeat- 
nation of Michael brought the honor of 
reigning prince to him, and after the 
treaty of Pari be ascended to the throne 
in IS72 «Im ISSS(QQueen Natalia became so 
disgusted with bim that she obtained “4 
divorce. The next year the Servians 
gave bim $1 000 000 to abdicate and leave 
the country, which he did, being suc- 
ceeded by his son, Alexander. Milan has 
inherited seven fortunes and squandered 
them all. 

A book recently published in Beriin 
makes public some very curious detalis 
regarding the private life of the Ger- 
man imperial family. We iearn that the 
Emperor contracts with bis ebief butier 
for meals at so much per bead. An or- 
dinary dinner costs rather leas than two 
dollars a plate, exclusive of Wine, but on 
festive occasions the coat of a dinner 
varies from five to ten dollara The 
Emperor usually bas three meals daily, a 
meat break fast, a bot lunch, and a dinner 
of six courses, On the daily menu are 
heck, Bordeaux and champagne, while 
the castle celiars bold 2000 bottles of fine 
wine, and 4000 casks of other wines and 
liquors, 

The majority of English dolis’ eyes are 
blue. Like everything eise they are 
ruled by fashion, and the reason of this 
preponderance is that when the Queen 
ascended the throne she was very tairand 
bad blue eyes, Consequently every doil- 
maker in the country began to send blue- 
eyed dolls from their factories, and dur- 
ing the reign have continued to do #o, 
Every nation has tie own standard of 
doll beauty. For instance, in Italy and 
Spain, where all the celebrated beauties 
bave dark eyes and olive skins, @ fair- 
baired, blue eyed doll of native man fac- 
ture is practically unknown. in Japen 
the eyes of the dolls are smail and are 
set asiant like the natives. 

A curious plan is adopted by the public 
schools of several Continental cities for 
the inculcationof economy. In Brussels 
the children are requested to pick up 
on their way to school such apparentiy 
Useless articles as empty paint tuber, 
scraps of metal, tin cans, bits of tin foil, 
etc. In eight months tne 
amounts were ce liected: Tin 
pounds; old paint tubes, pounds, 
bottle capsules, £415 pounds; scraps of 
metal, 1521 pounds; total, 1751 pounds 
The whole of this apparent rubbish was 
disposed of, and the proceeds were ap- 
piled #0 as to clothe ln poor children 
completely and send W) invalide to hosp). 
tails and convalescent 
still remained « 
which 
poor of the city. 


following 
foil, 1 wes 


hemes, and there 
copnsiderabie balance, 
Was distributed 


among the sick 





A nat (e ivré bas lately been introduced 
into the French aroy that will bardly be 
practised Wilh enthusiasm by the troops 
It 18 that of aiong on the 


stomach, #omewhatin the posture of the 


crawiing 


repliie that is vulgariy supposed to foru 
the staple article of French diet Ihe 
ot ject of this pew drill is te enatie the 


soidier, if he ahouid ever find hins«e 


stranded in @ morass, tO work hia way 


oul, it having been found that a man has 


armuch better chance of pot being en 
guifed in @ marsh if he waik on hia 
bands and feet, instead of on his feet 
the weight being, of course, lees concen 
trated. If leaders are not competent 


is, Of course, likely that the men may te 


ied Into wet cr tmare*hy ground wt 
would geneéraliy te the ugtht inpra 
eabie for miillary Operation ie a 
case, most arinies Would have to retrea’ 
but not #0 the French, e me of the wer 
reais Laving luVvented tite toar ré 
ObDViale such @ retrograde i vemment . 
ing made 
- —-_ a. —_—_ 


How’s This! 
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Qur Young Folks. 


HOW Tt HAPPENED. 
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mit’’ was hear amd the Whale, anery 
with the result of the weting rushed 
through the wd struggling tishes, 
“pratg tigh « tthe water, and teu 
back again With a tremendous plunge 
bortunmately, the other tish, scared [ry 
hi ish through them. had tedin a 
lireetions out of the way, and neo are 
Jent happened, exeept te the founder 


whe had teen standing with his he wion 


erie miedo, 


Watehing a pretty young Smieit, 


and bis attention having been se deegiy 


engrossed. be had not motioed the Whale 
peas aracd thie atter, falling om hom, 


stashed tins that. as he remiains te this 


lav. still with his head on ome sick 
“*Wobeeeny thee 


Whale’s 


commotion caused tw the 


meotppe What Stilesiecde ‘l, 


lemape brad 
the Sea-serpent came lorward, and rear 
ing bis brevaed aleoft t twas fullv a hun 
rend feet alwove the sen *Lawok at toe 
hier porestacdiw eexeclaionend, beaut his tall “was 
=t its Che Water ea tuet of which Ube 


Sharh gently reretndesd tin, bey giving it 


‘ args brite 
rown fell the Sea-serpent, furious te 
erwtl t was that badd sc) trmsulted 
' smd as | yiared anocd so baa ! 
atti, t! arh “aS lis aveud that 
ack faim ott ! ptacte fiitas ft 
le bois tere tos han extent, that a 
gh the Sea-serpent keadt at } 
tern ! “ ‘ ‘ ont iD tieol teiahe 
t the ‘ hadawn t? ita ort 
tel ‘ the ett ! a rage anne thee 
! ‘ ‘ i“ ates? with thee cothre 
! had eved the Sha ~ v 
tin ‘ Pees Woes greotnes Ulier poe tr Shara s 
raaeotat ed stuck tast where he had 
i “wl tated tee ceoradead mot geet it back 
iyvauit atid sit e Util dav. Whenever die 
“ frees ter erat tee bias tee turn com liis trae 
ter cheap me 
As Semon as the Seasserpenmt bad) prone, 
aclispeite arese among the larger tish as 
ter Whaiets Tawed leaget the highest: amd as it 
seveotpnewd fer tee Wattage tee Woartea fer tee 


coorntinnesd tee weerds, thre strialle 
frew o little ters 
the the blving 


fist 


quatre? Was at its worst, 
fartesd treme: atsvoteg them, ane crisis 


ton height of between twenty and thirts 
feet cont cof 


ecptagele at 


' 


the water, he Uew alonmy ter a 
humdredds vards, then gently 
cDreopepetnnge duater thre sem, hie swore quietly 
bach te bis trienmeds, 

"Thee tish 
astertinicdesd, teat 
that the Piwing-tish 
batgrleesst) canned) thee 


ettver Were for the treatment 


there was me deny inige 


becotha thre 


| 


liad prone 


v farthest, so clapping 
their ms tevether, thew all shouted, 
‘Lan * Wong Plving-fish! long live 
Wit vt \ ity '' wend twee ot Cheers cis 
wprprerariteg te Thies Teeetteetet cof Ghee cecemn 
semen rettirmesd with a stialleirelet of clin 
teteotncds cof thee pourest water, whieh thes 
prisseesd tagecone Che biwing-tish’s head 

\1 “Shon Was row berng fortyed 
t Btbevt Ghee KRitige tee the Chircense Wohiet 
bier, eclaatentd hy de at Leis presi tieor le 
lertaait it - ! . ets whiat bre 

i resativ « tied agra Paartivog atete 
thie 4 tie =e I ist renter theiggit 
ited Was sa me a tiar, matenledst tle hiewers 
tu ws Whieti a irye t isu prevel 

| nif nt th calrarve atich leeore ! 1 

Y cvuat sight tewoards the evthads 
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i tie Wouais ential ij tigre] 
! tu astenl thy that thies se i 
prrex it . ww ' t the lie 
jiimat ‘ t =. fever thier epan 
i t at <a aste it bas had ever 
sities ‘ ast Vurew calmer, and 
Ulne isse ‘ Sas AYAMIN comvernied te 
™ \ ~ 1 eo ctevtpe: ta Clais etnies 
we \ 

i > whan Sas chuirmiatr t 
preat Sea serpel yeti to parts 
+ ‘ ‘ 1 «atte ‘ tigy «lisecussiey 
Was ale 1 tliat, there ng 1 ‘ 
aitrty ‘ e Ring was dead, as he 
- ‘ ee ) scrtnae tlie 
peat I ‘ ‘ ‘ em j 
se 4 was \ t st a 

“ss ak ’ ' 
x ‘ ‘ ares 


evpeatal tis «sl prenery ‘ Woke mR Tleew 


and pursuits, and so tergetting the object 
they had in view. each and every fish 
should twiee a dav at certain times, 
Weep fora stated preericed Ie the loss of 
their beloved sovereign: and that the sun 
teing toe het and dazzling te the eyes 
tor the fish te use it te regulate these 
certain times, the mioon sheuld be em- 
plowed tor that purpeme. 

Phe business of the great assembly of 
the tishes being ended they all lett tor 


different parts of the ocean, to prosecute 
the search for the King, whom thes 


aday, they con- 


have 


tert footage) Veet: beat tw bee 


tinue regularly te weep, and when their 
tears cause the waters to rise, men call it 
the rising of the tide, amd when the ail 
in the tears evaporates, and the salt set- 


tles down te the bottom: of the sea and 


tine allitthe talling 
of thee 


Phe 


Waters stileside, 
ticle 


fish have meow 


trietis 


teow a1) Weeping 


twiee a dav tor some thousands of years, 
ated throat is the case whv the -ea Is so 
salt W hreetroer thes fired their King, 
or Whether the sea yrow tutchsuaiter, 
Ll emt t te ve ‘ ars 

Ilere th Vv eas speaking, 
il 1 hw is ti ‘ snnV oeonne 
hi i « t the 1 the 
yate “ ‘ ruti is 
east 

d; i ' thie ate r ri the 
eu-sl ‘ bh x ‘ t ‘ ater 
t ! ‘ 1+. 

! I *, ta i felrimsk «@ tuts ‘ aD | 
<n Wat thie : t | an} afte 
ttee tact ‘ ort t 1" ee tlie sata 
price tune ated i tie ar ert i ! 
Isem Wate and I ie ! vour-el 
Sbuiehe turret rt - tie pore salt, of 
we teeth ' th are a@line 


Qmotud LpabereNeths.- €inee pieces of 
lend were used to marking amd Wwe con- 
tinue to use the word, though lead Is no 
onger a parteot various penmers. History 
has failed te reeord the mame of the 
ents teen greater Ohne serid these test 
ise l ttie mstrurt nts 

We havel i ‘ ut the discovery 
cof tetartat snonitl, ared the sewing machine, 
aticl Chie ty pre w andl all that. but the 
niVeniter oft the i poernne asevidently 
treetees cleetpes Gtites thre shadow of obblivion, 


imWept, unbonmore dd amd unsung. 

‘] have te laugh at the queer ideas 
some people have a it premedis.’” said 
tie thatiitaetirer 

“You w scare I believe it, tut the 


nothing 
the 
pouring it inte 


eutting outtie 


atocorat it th ter bee divicddesd between 


thie levsacl car 


Chaee baeoles ane thre 


titi ot thie 


wend, and 





level tee tit the bole.’ 

“To anew.” eomtinued the manutfac- 
turer, * at met ‘ ten thousand 
persetis lias thre east idea of what this 
end is. See, here is a time ack powder; 
hat is g hite, ted costs somewhere 
i it twenty-five cent. a peomnd Phis 

brite: Snabestoamnece dS toe at ‘ 

“Tt coties as silast sseis, ated ail 
t sis US Is feor } We min clay 
atid | seler teeth ‘ erind them in 
t m0 " ster . ‘ i-* areTully 
luring the 4 tess the two are 
fh oughiv assitt i i i eal esl Le 
tpraste thatis a ' tisistenev «of 
putty 

bie re: ar bres ehiees eads rte 
Sey om 1 i it i 

as | ome ea ~ ‘ 
‘ i ‘ } tcend M ~ the 
.™ ‘ . ‘ NV e Te | 

~ ‘ ~ wi Ler ‘ 
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“ Let = In i Bes ave ern 
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vr thd Phew ad t = ~- «heer. 
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The World’s Events. 





ordinary 
pound of tea. 


Twelve tea plants produ ° 


More than 1,000,000 cat skins are usec 
year in the fur trade. 

\ new-born infant sometimes dou 
birth-weight in seven days, 


ls 


Ihe first article of buman clothing ».... 
tioned In history Was an apron. 


\bout one-half ot the population of ¢.°.« 
are agriculturists and shepherds. 


. 


There are restaurants in Berlin and |'arjs. 


“here borse-flesbh is the only meat serv. 


In the borse, it is stated, an eye in wich 


White predominates indicates @ Vicious na 
ture. 
The catacombs of Rome are said to oon- 


tain within their walls the bones of iiss 
j ople. 


Phe Swedes find relief from: sleeplessness 
hy laying over the eyes a napkin wet with 
cold Water. 

Dhree-fourths of the earth's surface cannot 
iitivated on account of mountain ran ves 
leseris, swamps and barren ground. 


ter ¢ 


“ote Of the towns of tsermany hav: eir 
Water pipes made of glass, protected with a 


tsphait covering in order to prevent fracture 


The earthworm propels itself a the 
xround or through the earth by mix t 
bristies projecting from each ring f its 
trond 

b.very public scheol in Paris has a resta 

rant connection with it, where meul« are 
wratuiteusiy served to pupils too poor to pay 


foor Ubve aan. 
It bas been estimated that an oak of aver 

during the five months it 

-ear, sucks up trom the earth atout iz; 
Miuter. 


uue size, is in lenf 
7 ery 
tons «of 
Berlin has a professional bird-catcber, ap- 
pointed by the government. 


institutions with 


He SU pplies 
birds, birds 


etucalional 


nests,and eggs. 


Ithas been discovered that a New Jerse 
‘Woman tramp is really aman, who donuped 
tirts in the hope that they would assist him 


n bis appeals for help. 


\t the beginning of this century a most 
trebelera remedy was in use in Persia 
\ leaf from the Koran was crumpled up and 


forced down the patient's throat. 


prerevtl 


It bas been calculated that the buman eve 
over [480 yards in reading a: 
The average human ting 
s supposed to cet through 2,0 miles of read- 
uv ina lifetime. 


travels ordi- 


nbary-sized novel. 


\ clock on 
rinets,-live 


exhibition in St. VPetersturg 
indicating sim 
ous'y the tine at thirty different spots of the 


has faces, jitane- 


eurtios surface, besides the movements of the 
earth and planets. 

In Sweden, if you address the poorest per- 
son in the street, you must 1M your bat. [he 


saline courtesy Is ipsisted upon if you proo-= a 


iy on the stairway. To enter a rea 4 
rootn ora bunk with one’s bat on is rec led 
as tipo te 


\o observer estimates that wasps ca 

1 #8) ties on two of his « - 
There was a cop-(4n 
carrving away fies, prot- 
their nests, 


bet Ween a8 ar 
steout [Ments minutes. 
streatn of w 

\ to feest tie larva in 


irning to« 


isp 
‘ 
a“ i 


“ate Db mieore. 


lownin Kentucky a school teacher 
ook to Whipa girl pupil for some Intra 
fo disetpline. Immediately afterw 


went botne and put a piece of raw tre 
ve, and up to the 
ng to indicate that the z 


present Lite 


bas been noth 


I st the « or sense =a inate deve 
ititnae teings is shown by the fa 
‘ ‘ s of south Africa cam dist 


Which are not 
biack. 
fusing it will 


Mhite an biuackK, 


i reed I ie thes cul ‘sree 


aet@ 
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HUMILITY. 


HY CoLTON, 





fhe loaded bee the lowest flies; 

The richest pearl the deepest lies; 

[be stalk the most replenished 

Doth bow the most its modest head; 

fhus deep humility we find 

lhe mark of every master mind; 

lhe bighest gifted lowliest bends, 

froe merit meekest condescends, 

\od shuns the fame that fools adore— 

Phat pufl that bids the feather soar. 

—  —_ 
BY NATURE AND BY MAN. 
Llectricily, a8 an agent in the hands 

(oman, has during the half-century 


it is about to close received many 
ikhing applications and has achieved 
of the latest, 


means the least, of these is 


inv triumphs. One 
it by no 
iu relating to its use in the electric- 
rnace as a means of producing ex- 
mely high temperatures, for its ap- 
ition as a source of heat has led to 
discovery of the method by which 
ire made her diamonds and other 


us stones. 


(util the year 1777, the diamond 
is believed to be a kind of rock- 
-tal, and its close connection with 
« of the most plentiful and least 
iuble of all the chemical elements 
irbon——-was not proved until the 


If the old 
industri- 


years of this century. 


hemists who worked so 
through the Middle Ages had 
this fact, 


baser 


isly 
ly known the transmuta- 

n of the 
viich at that time was the problem = to 


solution of which all their efforts 


metals into gold, 


vere directed, would have ceased to 
ttract. To convert at will dirty, black, 
iiueless carbon into the transparent 
ishing crystals of almost priceless 


telt, was a 


‘blem far more worthy their atten- 


w, they would have 


mnand study 

but these old experimenters, with 
cir lofty aims and desire to trans- 
ite all baser metals into gold, and to 


of life, 
reading Nature’s 


elixir 

of 
steries; and it is quite certain that, 
{they known that the diamond was 


an hot 


the art 


were 


ted in 


rely a crystalline form of carbon, 
failed in their at- 
pis to produce it in their labora- 


‘ys would have 
Lavoisier, the distinguished French 
emist, in the years 1770-1750 carried 
experiments which proved that the 
uuond, when strongly heated in air, 
nus away, and that the gases 


oad 
wophry Davy in ISl4 completed the 


pro- 


contain carbonic acid. Sir 
f by showing that no water is pro- 
ed that 


sequently the diamond is formed 


by this combustion, and 


ne element only carbon. Since 
date until the present decade little 
er progress had been made in our 

of the In the 


Is? a celebrated chemist 


viedge diamond. 
French 
ned Moissan commenced to experi- 
nt upon this subject; and, with a 
iw to Nature’s method of manufac- 
reviven by the discovery of minute 

nds in some specimens of me- 
to 


Academie des 


he able 
the French 


ehees that this problem was solved, 


Iron, Was s00n an- 


ince to 


that he had been successful in pro- 
ny diamonds in his laboratory at 
success Was 

Mois- 
had attained temperatures hitherto 


chief agent in this 


ectric-furnace, with which 


the chemist’s command 


ires which approach those at 


eXistiny in oul suit 
rht is now 80 Commons 
ere are few who have not 


rm Peiriagrn ale 





only intense light but also a most  in- 
tense heat; and if the carbon-pencils 
be enclosed in a suitably-shaped fire 
clay box to guard against the loss of 
heat by radiation, the modern electric- 
furnace is obtained. The fireclay case 
is generally lined with lime or pre- 
pared charcoal in order to protect it 
from the heat of the are; 
whilst in some cases a lining of the 
materials which to 
used as well. 


intense 


are be heated is 
In such a furnace, using large cur- 
of 


between 3000 and 4000 degrees of heat, 


rents of electricity, temperatures 


that of boiling water being only 212, 
have been obtained. Many compounds 


of carbon and silicon with the metals 


have been thus formed that were 
hitherto unknown or that had only 
been found in Nature. 

The diamonds which Moissan has 


been able to produce by his method in 
Paris are artificial only in the sense 
that they are the product of the labora- 
tory. They possess the hardness, clear- 
ness, high refractive power, and form 
of those found in Nature; their only 
deficiency is in size, the largest Mois- 
san has yet produced being only one- 
twenty-fifth of an inch in diameter. 

the 
diamonds in 


Since 


of 


laboratory is thus 


artificial 
the 
shown to be a question simply of high 


production 


temperature and of great pressure. It 
of how 
Nature obtained these conditions when 


becomes interest to inquire 


producing her diamonds in a bygone 


day. There are two theories based 


upon these successful experiments of 
Moissan. According to the one, Na- 
ture formed her diamonds decp down 


in the earth at an early period of its 


geological history. According to. the 
otber, she formed them, and is still 
forming them, in those fragments of 


matter which we call meteorites; and 


all the diamonds we possess are pres- 
ents from the outer world of space 
In both cases the necessary conditions 
—a molten mass at a high tempera- 
ture, and great pressure during cooling 

—would obtain. 

Though as yet these gems have not 
all been produced artificially in’ the 
laboratory of the chemist by the aid of 
the 


evidence for the belief that the general 


electric-furnace, there is” strong 


principles of the method used by Mois- 
san for the production of the diamond 
will be found applicable in the case of 


these other gems, and that alumina or 


silica dissolved at high temperature in 


some suitable solvent will separate in 
the crystalline forms desired when this 


solvent is subjected to great pressure 


during cooling. 


Grains of Gold. 


Concealing faults is but adding to them 


Nothing is more easy than self-deception 


If vou do good, torget it; If evil, remeniber 


and repent of it. 


The greatest and sublimest power is) often 


Simple patience. 
for what we 


There is his Procriss In praying 


are not willing to work for. 


Noman can give his best service where he 


has not first given bis heart. 


You enunot tell by the length of “a man s 
face What he will do in a horse trade, 

He whose only care Is to be without care, 
mary look to have a double portion of it 

To cultivate sympathy Sou migst be amor 
living creatures ond think t them 

Hewho knows bis iguoratiece is the | ~ 
sor of the rarest 4 doof \s iat Khe 
edt 

Not! ennui - ' tt 

r th aa ‘ f ! ! i 
Piaf} 
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Femininities. 


raise a woman's taste, and you may at- 


tack her sense with impunity. 


Every woman bas a garret in ber memory 
where she stores all her worn-out ideals, 


In soclety compliments are loans, which 
the lenders expect to be repaid with heavy 
Interest, 


The temale mind is too poetical to be 
tamely methodical, Who would marry a 
wotnan who punctuated her love-letters? 


“T have here a neat and pretty little letter 
opener,” began the canvasser. “So bave Ll at 
home,’ said the business man sadiy. “Il am 
married,’ 


The girl who is jeaious and envious of ber 
heart who 
life than 


neighbor's success has foes in her 
ean bring more bitterness into ber 
any outside enemy. 


A recent 
Record says: 


patent in the (rserman Patent 
“Fraulein Fitrida Latikiewttz, 
Berlin, apparatas for keeping the cheeks full, 
This apparatus is worn in the mouth and is 
fastened to the jaw.’ 


Women, in their most exalted 
notso difficult to win as they are 
ber; it 


that the best tien think then the tiost we, 


Stute, ure 
Sometimes 
untorttunatels 


imagined to huaap pens 


“I want to see the lady Of the house,” said 
the wandering gentleman. “Tl aio 
the Indy. “Indeed? You 
perfectly happy and independent that | bop 
will for the 
housemaid.’ 


she,’ an 


awered look sO 


you excuse mit tuking you for 


The report that there is only one surviving 


schoolmate of Abraham Lincoln has been 
disproved. Mra. Susie Yenuger of Rhineys 
Ville, Ky., now in her ninetieth year, was a 


schoolmate of the great emancipator at the 


first school session he attended, 


In the presence of her parents or purents- 
in-law, a Chinese woman may not sneeze or 
cough, neither streteh, yawn nor toll 
When tired, por mnay she presume to stare at 
them. She should weara happy face, and a 
mild, pleasant deportment in serving them, 
in order to soothe them, 


nubout 


A new for women has been 
opened by the Bank of Fngland, whieh baw 
for the first time this found work fer 


six lady clerks, work that their quick ftngers 


employinent 


year 


and thorough accuracy enable them to per- 
form With great skill, Their duties are to 
eount and compare the bank notes whieh, 
having been im circulation, return to the 


bank never to be re-issued, 


wotmen ot 
Mayfield, 
the 
fron 


brecorne ‘ 


One Of the most successful new 
the South is Mews. 
lives in Atlanta when she is mot on 
selling SS rups, of her own 
Mrs. Mavstield 
wealty wotnan, but bas awequired such ua 


Curoline whe 
road 
tnke, Mandnn 
fountatos. bias 
love 
her 


of business that she still travels, pilactuy 
bills, 
superintending the tiacnufacture of sy rape, 


own merchandise, collecting her 


Miss Kate Sanborn in her \bandoning an 


Adopted Fart’ tells of her annoyance at 


reporters and curiosity seekers. Ge torn 
ing she was leaving her house im ber car 
riunge When she met a young tinn wand, 
naturally Supposing bis mission to be an 


interview, put her head out of the window 
asked if he wished to see 
Miss, 


replied tue dniatbashed 


and wearily hier 
“[ should be delighted, 


Was poing further on, 


Juma sure, but I 


youth. 


Woestritneter, 


poulverer, lis sire, as 


\n 
passed otf the 


eminent Fonglish wit at 


hotest 


“Turkey tierchant; aod the sort of spirit 
that presciis in little socletios where ouny 
ladies are im stipposed social disparity, os 
well illustrated in the pungent colloquy te 
tween the rieh brewers datughter and the 
daughter of the officer who dived om bis pay 
“My papa, remarked the first oung dads, 
“keeps a carriage ‘And mine, rejoined 
the other, “does not keep a dra 


\oother old wotuan comes out of the West 


Mrs. Sarah Piuisseli, whicgs im sinicl ten tee thee 
Oldest White person born im Miebivan, wae 
105 years Old last spe vy, aned is still ble to 
take care of her sor hicotimer, Whitetli d 1 
farm near Steril Mieh Joe Rissell, a 
mere jad, his mother sSuys, line see thie 
prairie Nowers Of seventy-five prituygs, ate 
when asked wht he never tok tititer bittiself 
t wile replied, “Oh! there s pulent f tin 
for that 

When a dads i= sitting to a Parisian pole 
tloyrapher for a portrait: the Operator fe rerm 
not, iti pe rfinetor mitten, eobdlly rect 
her to look pleasant now. if crti polease! ble 
SavVS to hier in Chie trost tlural and vracefu 
timanner im the world: ht s cptitle Ati tieree 
sary to “8k pisathaat tts jtoerkK poleuemiunt 
eould teat OOK Otherwise 1 tie wl 
Ours ich eels thie nig 
hier om rise - t ! li ! 

‘ kK ae the cnuthnera, at ! j 
Oblained even iv tl ! te t 

1 at ‘ 

J ‘ ; ‘ | ' b 

A ‘ | 





Masculinities. 


We have all strength enough to support the 
tnisfortunes of our fellowes 

He in a good toan whe has done tall as 
much goad as he tieant te deo 


When a tian doesn t know 
itall 


erecotinghs tar brave 


MOS Cpltbon he Chettiks bee ie bread 


Whenever vou tutend dolow anything ears 


the next morning the sufest was is to de it 


the night before 


If poor people knew low tard the riety tave 


to work med teow Little they wet tor it, thes 
would be more contented 
If vou are wood at retnetibertny your own 


fault, your Will bee surprised Lo mee bow ensily 
vou forget your teigtturs 


Many of the worlds wrentert heroes, ply 
osophers, statesmen mand the bike were tyeot 
istinwuistedd tty their troy tid days fees 


brightness or aptitude for studs 


New 
TERA ae teeth im thee Pesmerts 


Cred Paetetor 


Woertesene: Ni tiply becwtse a Worn 


Why whie mtictiiad 
Dive 


proror fellow cought Co tee allowed to kee prentane 


take bits maatese Jiimt me 


Chstrag bee esate cull bis cow 


“There are titnes in wihiteh wa piel positivel 


does 


not krow Sbimt ter «ho **W bevel tive 
mimatter thow 7 OW bay, Deere: me sete cob beseee tee 
corners gateel deett ma feortiatie toe a Weettiate beeen 
She bid refused te tannery toto 
Collin T. Dhtutinwton, the ficoteucd tia on 
Trbsath, «ceesalteteattom Chines preeliat boa re heteee 
Which are kept bo sted) perteet rottitinge cnet 
Chiat my cote cof Listes is resdy for coe tie 


toy bois Ceatesthy mt mo trpcotse tit © totios 


Muster 
tion 


“Thin in 


Seven boys went down te 


ee Oe Netengele ban mtatest ries 


the riser te 
tell 


bathe, beat twee of Chet bind beeen treet tee 


KO ln the water Noo, Cote Soot ted tree tiew 
many went int Porigehat Petageids tS em, mie 
eeVet 

Punehs ways ON berite of a bitistuatid is one 
who fancies, when be tomrrios, that tie im at 
perfect liberty to trent bis wife as tf ste were 
no better thiate a street door, ote Wwhitebs there 
Was tailed Che poeolifee reeptiemt: ‘Please to rin, 


and knock 


In the vaulia« where the ¢ sare of Dlusain are 
buried, two wreut citidle corse al Chie beecsacd 
and the other at the feet of the € sar last 
burted ire lw hep tearing J hie mer cuny 
dies are rete weed iam Ube Petite bee te, ened tne 
Is) were tranterred (rote the tomb of View 
compen TD. tee Chesed eof thie baate: © sian, betarie cd ous 
Chiat seme N ctiserel im cab waes mm cone heal 

Nene Was Cros<,f a, 1 \. Dhaene nod M 
Woiliiserse Were tie Chie tested Got inte | cerpee taee tet 
Vigedit Whrete Chie yh Pete tibe Cootemetertim Cof martene 
thitnge tinder thre trigey seul D’temenitisy cotne 
Of Ube \ Cotrteg Werteniate me mirth bereot teem bee tote al 
tip Preores titer thie mest Dhue ible ‘etlow 
Drsagepre sre) Len tee se wbee Wohne th Bhi elope tend 
Devan, and, catehing onto the racket, stepped 
outaod crawled oder the seat, mec urpunied 
thems on their rotianbic pouries, mtid saw the 
ceremony’ pecforined 

This story im told bey a cotitierciol traveler 
ofone Of the locul railway e ti seotlind winteh 
im mseted ton toe mOill we little mbiak "We were 


brecptatecdinny sabeos biewmlid, ot the rate of sabocrut 


seven toile at tour, ated the whole tr mw 
Shakisng territel Pexpected ever tovdeneate 
ter mere tn baoties prootr Pirey Charest betes “kit 
l’aeeeners Were to fiom one end of ti 
currimge ter the other Io tie tl one tino ten thy 
artis Of may eect brermenst We metlied down 
a bit uiteter at bers i ld Keepeou bial Ooty 
waueedon teeth suatter Thicte ‘ 

t tt t ‘ 5 
witt ‘ feos sim} ‘> aegey 
hieert mod aid ‘ ar ‘ 
srniteother, I ‘ i asied tue ‘ 4 hee 


ee eae 
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Latest Fashion Phases. 


The latest materiale for evening to 


Paris are silk musiins aod 


fancy @e'amines, 


ie'\@ens n 
gaurz-*s, elk and Bon 
and are chosen of 
Ltint®. ebriup piok, 
J, and the plokiab shade of 


crepone, aod @clenne 


frewbi, ligt javender 
pare gO 
mauve called ¢ bprtia@lian, are 
vogue A awtill softer effect, bowever, Is 


j roduced 


bine 


there most in 


by a2 white open- worm tissue 


such e® eteamine or plummets over an 


uoederdress of colored surah of nace 


*K The 
equare or V ehape, and confined round 


bodice is open either in «a 
the waist Oy «» Huseian belt of white ki Be 
laid over kid, studded with 


The wkirt 


orof velvet 
jeari~, rubles, of turqgucises 
ie plain or flounced sccording to laste. 

e ia different from 
in generally 
A very novel 


Sometionves the tod 


the ekirt, botin that case It 


made high in the neck 


in entirely composed cf 


and up q 1f@ one 


e ripe of Valenciennes lece lowsertion, in- 


teria jeows to form @ plaited pattern, 
Ihe liniog, of pale shritnp pink sureh, 
shows through the ace 


Tne jace ie Hoiethed at the throat with 


aemall rounded yoke and #etanding up 

lier of tiesue, edyed with @ frill 
lng Phe epaulieltes, composed of inter- 
jaced irnweertior ke the bodice, fall over 
the bo: ftante« f ig sleoves f ehrimp 
pink ik nasiin ke the mirt Die 
Hussian belt Is of piok velvet mounted 
with #ilver, pink coral, and presria 

Aw to the matter of mantles, fashion 
shows itself unusually capricious Now 
jackets seem the favorite, then again the 
collet appears wiih renewed vogue, ara 


a number of nondercript gwaruents are 


introduced with more Or lees sUCCORA 
partaking of both shapes 

In jacke@tea there je the Czarine, for, of 
than ever Kuselan 


eourke, they are more 


in Paria. It teof light grayieh biue cloth, 
the back slightiy gathered under «a deep 
leather belt, whch is slipped in through 
front 
fronts Open 


fastened in 
The 


and 
uckie, 


@liite af the ride, 


with a sliver 


with reverse tapering down 


to the waleat, 
and trimmed with tabs of faney galloon 


in two shades of blue just touched with 


Keold Tie belt fastens ander the froote, 
the buckle alone being just visible at the 
w aint (oats eevers trimmed with gal- 
bern 

The bedorovoa jacket tas the back 
very much like tbe above, except that 
the belt is of the eaue cloth as the 
jacket, and is Ooished on @eaet elde, on 
the culside, with « large faney etal 
batten Toe fronte afe loose, nud fast- 


ened at the throatontly, and the eollar i« 


mounte ton toa plain band, aod turned 
down Cost sleeves, and no trimming 
bul #@ thek piping round the outiines, 
and tiny treat pocket. 

Phere is wise a pretty sacqie jacket, 
the fasten f which in unique A tn’ 
im Cu out d each of the fronts, and 
tet) wer rossed #0 a8 to forms a Vin the 
ibs t f he ent A buttenhole gt 
theer {tn asl is woapled to # large 
beustteon b the op pomiie frome, 

Am te G's threte neveity cConeiste 
et vy it riisthiiteg whoet is very @liat 
crate Pallerns cut out in applique of 
velve ver bh, braiding. gailoons and 

‘ t ”“ ‘ in favor and they 
mie ‘ v ! on « j “ese af 
Li Ax» a I ‘ le wt * 01e 

} + ‘ ‘ Ket 

i “ hal* are ory Sinie and 
“ x j i { te jie “? hy 
retin “ .) and * pet keiy to be 
eon am ‘ s‘etiet ti rhed up 
@ither r «at ® sles In tice 
fantasti 1” t ' ciim ws _ 
loves, Ww feocks #8 news, and «wal 

We are more fast atie Lian « alters 
of feathers Poueowl's head too ef) ye" 

meicdieratbie faver 

Ait * pany “ ad @epeclaily 


4 tig tint i Allies preter the joome 
bh. sipelee I ‘ Wiili @.n raie yoke ana 
trits “a” su wo ern i tome dress, 
e re b ‘ ‘ In raore fan nabie. 
lin ‘a Wave, eller open 
t ve ‘ er @ eRiTL aod 
vin ‘ 
sf . ees of maf ean 
" fa “ a . ¢ ! “s 
x sd eve ve 
t- 4 wT 
‘ - P 
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deep on the shoulders, tapering down to 
the walet, where the dre ia faetene! to 


thence Cote 


gether by a bow of ribtin 
ing egain down to the foot, with the same 


f! sting on @ach «(de ! . itn“ i« 
miigntly braided 


Itopens ie of fine @ leane 


[ons front over @ b 


i 


printed in @ 


fanciful pattern of white and pook mar 
Kuerites trimmed near the foot with @ 
nombero’ ameail tucke [ne « eevee are 
fiulehed atthe elbow with fiutings and 
bowaof rivboeon 

Again, another atyle «a Princes dress 


of woollen crepon, made with «4 tree 


wattenu pi@at in the hack, aud with « 


roewet pure 


yoke and epaniettes of f 
d'art The front t* trinimed 


middie with flat So@act rt 


daa tre 
non, fee'ened 


with small paste tockie In anctner 
model, the Princess dress hae a drepet 
the bret wrict jn COM- 
the middiecof to 4@ froot in 


two loose lapela to the fot « 


berthe across 
tinued down 
a 
All these toliete, however a? 
youthfal enough for the very yours, al 


though the following ceriainly * it ie 
of fine cachemirette, a sina ZU7*K pet 
tern in indigo over pale grayiet t uf 
Phe bodice is plain tin the upper part 
oniy, With narrow facings, snowing @ 
finely pleated chemisette of cream cenit 
for; the lower part of the bodice, from 
the middie of the bust, i« ga'hered line @ 
blouse, and fastened eith a cormelet belt 
of indigo satin, gauged ‘engt'i ways 

The eoiler is sleo of gauged indig 
eatin, finished with ruchne of snowy 
tulle. The eleetes are tight and gathered 
aeroem, with email bottlante at the t 4 
The skirt is sunray-pleated. You may 
have this <«drees trade mn any aney 
wraoilien material, and the hem jeetie 
pert may te of the same fetbric instead of 
chiffon. 

An evening dress seen for «girl frou 


fight to ten years of age ix of fine white 


one, 


cashmere, the bodliv-eand *ekirtcotis 


the right side of front 
waist, 


the trimming round foot of ekirt and uf 


is piested at the 


and draped over tothe left «ice 


the front ie worked with while and pale 


‘ 


blue wilk; the edge of t « | 


are f 
bodice is aleo finished wilh euarte fery a 
long rope of pearie if worn reuned the 
neck, and i« looped up to thecern re of the 
bodice. 

A dinner dress for ladies who like bien 
neck and long sleeves f 
This is a pretty style; It ie of 
silk canvas 
colored silk: the «kirt le triasmed io fron’ 
with two chiffon 
fini-bed by bows of rose-colored ribbon 
velvet; the bodice 
gathered at the 
five pufis below 
pouebed at the wale’, where t 


r dinner dre 
@i. Ver-gray 
over # foundation of roe 


rows of boutllionne, 


which is cut low, ia 
then again tof 
the tecemt: of 


top, ri 
is “lightiy 


t's finiened 


witha waistband of ros@ecolor\d we ver, 
thet ir @ tow at thee wmicte the yore of the 
tx dice ie of gray net, =: fd Wilh se) 
beads: it is finis ed Wilh @ re rou 
the throat, and ritton velve the ug 
sieeves sreof net, with tripie @pauletiast 
Slik, piped with roeec lore) veivet w 
a row of cabouchons at the ety f tre 
elik. the bodice is ornamen'ed at 
side wi' th bows of veivet 

A beautiful eventing dteses drew j« f 


maize stik, the lower part of eirt rien y 
kK 


embroidered with shades f mauve « 


and bea §: above the entr ery are tw 


gaihered flounces of waiz® uncru-hatle 
ehitfer estght fulness 

in pieaion! low point at the wai un er « 
band of embroidery ta gin tw 
pointed ends in fr t; the nile ave 
tritntsiitie i abr ery: tt ‘ 
mieiz4 ¢ fom im ert i@red With pale 
tinmuve. tle far shaped ples inws forming 


the sleeves sare ot the «ane 


In another evening drens see & wkir 
wee iol teuve silk covered wilh woite 
er itton; it i trimmed with thre ty 
founces of embroidered ce (fo ‘*Cal- 


) ped at the eige, and Dotshedg «ih 


Vatenciennes iscé edging: the tndice ia 
of mauve and white broche, with « 
pointed frontof folded fen. with fu 
berthe of ct fl nn: the wats « i “hed 
woth . ee a ! “* & the 
mite. «ler eof eu ed r 
1 nuve wmiiK, the efrot Damen ted 
wiht weofr ok [ | @ari« 
wo th p@ari Crosisent - 

A handsome theater he “as ‘ 
Krayieh green silk. br iv sue 
*tuati- & - 

” ’ . *“ ! 


keep them in position; ruffles of cream 
lace atthe wrists; white osprey stadaed 
with gold and diamonds in the hair. 
Trained skirt» are much In favor this 
eeseon for dinner and reception dresses, 
to dances witbout 


for iadies who go 


One such dress was 


and 
intending to dare. 
of abesi piok poplin, made @itb @ smail 
train; it is embroidered round the foot 
with fine jet the side 
preadibs are gathered on the bips; the 
rodice je tight fitting, and is cat with @ 
tab each side of the front; It Is 6m- 
proidered at the edge, the pattern widen- 


beads and #8i.kK; 


ing Outtoe the sehooldere; the fell front, 
pickered sliecvew, and fan-pleated epau- 
jettes are of black chiffon: diamond and 


go'd ornament at the waist. 





Odds and Ends. 
Os A VARIETY OF SUBJECTS. 


Coroflour Cane.— Ose cupful of butter, 


two cupfuls of sugar, three cupfuls of 
four, onecupful of milk, one Laif a cap- 
ful eft cornftiour, one cupfal of currants, 


four eggs, two teaspoonfals of cream tar- 


tar, «ne teaepocnful of toda, both by 


ne’e*uUure 
Ki ce Ssuce.— Wash «quarter ofa pound 


of rice very clean, then put il intos stew- 
pan with one piot of milk, two onions, 
and some white pepper and mace. Latit 
etew until it will pulp through a sieve. 
If it ie too thick, put a littie milk or 
cream) to it, add « very little nutinég, and 
a teaspoonful of salt. 

Kice Catiets..-Boila copfal of rics io 
milk until) quite soft, then pound it ip a 
mortar witha littie seait and some white 
pepper. Pound also separa'ely equal 
parts of cold veal or chicken, Mix them 


together with yolx of eyg, form them inte 
them over with yolk cf 
exe sndiry thew. Send them op with a 
very piquante sauce made of good stock 
thickened, and Navored with lemon j :ice, 
The 
itjets nay be sent to table covered wiih 
pick.ed mushrooms, 


jtlets brush 


iemon pickieé, Or puogent sauce. 
“tia 
Peel and slice some 
turnip’, put them Into astewpan without 
any water wiih aslice of ham, a head of 
siery, @ pint of batter, and a piece of 
bread, also a few onions. Cover itclosely, 
nd letitetew siowiy. Havea etock of 
jiain soup mnade, and add it toit by slow 
degrees as the turnips soften. Then pulp 
add a little 


Purnip Soup 


them through a bair sieve, 


calsup and serve very bot. 


A fs00d Cream,—One quart of very 
thick cream, such es is used for churp- 
ing, Juice of three jiémons, s small 
quantity of the peel, and sugar to taste. 
If you iike it you can add raspberry 
jem. Whipitup well and let it stand 
until the next day, when all the thin 
part will fail to the bottom of the pan. 
hen take off the iop which should be 


very thick, and pul it in « glass bow], 
Potato Pudding 
tity of the four of and 


ihe meat of co.d fowi, rabbit or hare, 


-Take an equal quan 


roasted potatoes, 


we. chopped and pounded. Pound thea 
Wei, logether with @ilittie butter, season 
Wilh Rall, pepper, and apices. Moisten it 


Sith yolks of eggs 
mixed, whip the whites 
andadd tiem. Koll them in thour 


shapes, and then when rolled in 


one after the other. 
Wohnen ail i# wei 
into 
bréead- 


erumbsa Droil or roast them in the oven 


Make # gravy trom the bones of the 
fowi and serve it up. 

fo Make Potts and Tartiets.—Make 
pul paste with baif a pound of flour 
Six ounces of butier, and the yolk of an 
egg. The paste has to be carefully made 
and rolied out six times, Cat the tartie:s 
with around cutter the #273 you want 
ao0 10@'K @ Siuiali bitin the centre with 
aA etpa@il cutter, Krust them over witb 
ZK, and pulin @ quick oven for twenty 
minutes Doen pick out the midile bit 
and Gil with jam. Pulls are rolled out 
much thinner, thé same paste, and cut 
with @ larger cutter, the inside egged 
over with @ litthe jam put in, and 


doubled over. The top brushed with 


642 OF Wae'ér, and dusted wi:h SUgar, sod 


baked (wenty ininutes, 


A Dutca Stew.—Have about two 
pounds of a #iin of beef, cut itints three 
ine ej 4eres, an $ wet! 7 /* OW, with 
one pint avd «abatlt P 4 i wWaler or 
stock, and a@ large Whe these 
be git lb, BOD @ leas] il of salt 
eee of nm e, x ‘ aio 
- ' a’ % ne 

4 } aA + 

“ ‘ “ “a ’ 
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Bandages in Home Narsing:—A roller 
bandage ought to be from 5'0 8 yards in 
length, and the width suitahie to the 
part to be bandaged, 2 to 21; inches |, 
the head and extremities, 3 to 4 inc:es 
for the thigh and abdomen, and abou: 
of an inch for a finger bandage, { - 
selvedges should be torn off and tne 
bandage rolled up very firmly. 

W ben bandaging remember, 1. Fix ine 
bandage by one or two turns, the outer 
surface of the roller being next the «xin. 
2. Baoisge from below upwards, and 
from within outwards over the front of 
the limb. 3. Use firm pressure equally 
over the parts and bandage evenly 4, 
each succeeding turn should over'ap two. 
thirds of preceding one. 5 End by fix- 
ing the bandage firmly with a safety pin, 
or @ néat stitching. The rolier bandage 
is put on in one of three ways, either 
spiral, reverse, or in the figure of & 

The many-tailed bandage is made by 
placing a piece of bandage, the length of 
the limb, «nd plecing scross it pieces of 
bandege of sufficient length to go round 
the limb, The long piece is placed at the 
back of the limo, the sborter pieces 
tacked in their place pass horizontally 
round the part to be bandaged, and, when 
com pleted, ought to look like the figure 
of 8 bandage. 

The T bandage is made of two pieces of 
bandage in the form of aT; the boriz »ntal 
piece ia to go rcund the waist, the shorter 
piece passes between the thigha, and 
fastens to the waist portion in front. In 
putting on a siang the spex of the tri- 
angie should be placed at the elbow and 
pinned, the two ends baing tied round 
the neck in a reef knot. 

The triangular bandage is made bys 
handkerchief or piece of calice foided 
into a three-cornered shape; it is usefal 
for keeping dressings on the bead, breast, 
and other parts, it aleo makes a good 
sling to support the arm. 

In some cases it is well to starch the 
bandage to prevert it slipping; one tea- 
spoonful of starch should be mixed into 
a smooth paste, and add, while stirring, 
balf a pint of boilirg water; as soon as it 
is cool enough it snould be spread ali 
over the bandaged part. 

Matton Soup.—Two pounds of coarse, 
lean, chopped mutton (the scrag makes 
good soup, end costs little); balf an onion, 
sliced; one cupfal of milk, baif a cupful 
of raw rice, two quarts of cold water, one 
teaspoonful of sait. Pat the meat into 
cold water with the onion, and simmer 
four hours; when nearly done add the 
sait, set away until cold, then skim and 
strain; return to the pot witb the rice, 
whicb bas been soaked for three hours, 
simmer half an hour, turn in the milk, 
which bas been beated; stir and serve. 

Tomato Sauce.—When fresh tomatoes 
are out of season, use canned. Put a can 
of tomatoes in a stew pan on a siow fire 
until cooked. Cut through Cne carrot, & 
smal! onion, one ounce of salt pork, and 
one ounce of raw bam. Pat these intoa 
saucepan with one ounce of butter, stir 
on the fire antil the batter turns clear. 
Add an ounce of four and cook a /ittle 
longer. Add the tomatoes and a pint of 
white broth, mix well, season with salt, 
pepper, @ little parsiey, and haif 4 ica- 
spoonful of sugar. Cover and boil siow!y 
for forty minutes, stirring cccasiona:ly. 


Rub through a fine sieve, boil said, 
skim, aod fiosish with one ounce of 
butter 


Crauberry Pudding.—One pint of fio vr, 
two tabiespoonfais of baking po*'*', 
and a little salt, mixed thoroughiy ‘> 
gether. Add sweet milk to make 4& «|! 
batter. Stir in ome cup of coarse:}- 
chopped cranberries. Steam one ao. 4 
half or two bours. Serve with a swoet 
Sauce 

Cutiet for Invalids.—Take one Bic | 
let from the loin or neck of mutton ‘+ 
teacupfuls of water; a sufficient que! 
of celery salt, or one very small stic- 
green celery. Keamove all fat from © 
cutlet, and put ina stewpan, Wil! 9 
other ingredients. When fresh cel ’ 
used, it shouid be cut in thin slices L¢ 
being added to the meat, and care 
be taken not to add too much. ~ 
very gently for nearly two hours, ac x 
salt and pepper to taste, and frou | 
to time ekim cft every particie ©’ 
that may i 


rise to the surface. I! 
water be allowed to boil fast the « 
will be bard. 
— OO — 
A GOoD proportion of men of g 
have been either giants or dwarfs, 


cast, tal r sbort An inguiring * 
has oked up the dimensions o! 
gitte nen, and he finds tha 
* lb sh and 7iof medium 
which he piaces at between Ove ice 


, 
and five feet nine 









SOMETIMES. 





garish hours of day, 
breath oft 


i the 
golden hills thie 
is of waving barley and ripe 

wart the old and beaten way 
trol, sWeet Vagrant mé@morices 


ireamns: not wan and travel- 


sith benuty as of flowers new- 
passing moment that they stay, 
with a 
auanith TV petiises leap, 


the dusky bars of 


leurt the olden grace 


sks through 
shispered word, a touch, a face. 
sded street comes tack to me, 


f pines, the elitnmoer of the sea. 





4 Kiss to the Dead. 


BY W L A. 








was tbe midsummer cf 15147, and 
nice was enduring siege, famine, 
« 4d pestilence. The Austrians were 
, striving to conquer the handful of 
-« who be'd the city. Yet Venice 
! at the idea of surrendering, and 
Aan ail appearance gayer than in the 
.v~ when the Austrian bands played io 
oie 4 & * 
z+, the old woman who kept a 
grocer’s sbop in the Long Street, 
however, fal: of patriotism and 
.very. Heronly son wasa captain of 
nleers—an cflicer and a gentioman. 
.|. to ber miad, was worth ali tbe 
tie anc danger of the revolution. 
tie bad enlisted at the beginning of 
war #8 a private soldier, but had 
-+o promoted for succe-sive acts of 
avery, until be now wore a sword, and 
: get freqaent jJeave to come into the 
to spend an bour at the cafe—a 
+reicn which he described to bis 
nei as “going to see his mother.”’ 
/ tz, nevertbeless, always contrived 
~-¢ big when be was at the cafe, and 
Le a ways aw ber homein the most re- 
-;+ctful manner, and embraced be: with 
ic any tears when he said good. bye. 
Never wes # motber proader of a son 
than was Zarz3 of Piero. What, in 
ow parison, were such trifles as hunger 
sud cholera, and the occasional fall of a 
in a crowded street? Zanze had 
ea little store of money laid away in 
« -\ccking especially devoted to the pur- 
» «e, and she bad, besides, relations with 
i.e gardeners which made it possibie 
fr Ler to secure enough carrots and iét- 
© \o satisfy ber daily bunger. 
smong ber weighbors, exaggerated 
s+ of ber wealth prevailed, and it was 
that ebe bad as much as two bun- 
florins in her stocking. So much 
ect was awakened by this reputation 


“ «4 


#*"ej) 


vast wealth, that Zanz3’s friends 
times dropped the abbreviated 


«ot Zsnze, and sddiessed ber pre- 
as if she were a lady born and 


ze’s idea of the cause for which her 
was fgbiipg was rather vague. Her 
rai iluspression was that the Austrian 
ceanier, wLo was doubtiess quite 
bad attempted to deprive St. Mark 
~ position as patron saint of Venice, 
s.iy With the design of securing the 
for some one of bis German saints, 
at the archbisbop had called on all 

Venetians to see to it that this great 

< and blasphemy should not be 

Uli upated, 

‘or tbe possibility that Piero might 
ed, Zapze never allowed it to dis- 
ne: for @ moment. 710z9 was 

ra.ly of a bappy disposition, and the 

40000 bad dove 80 much for ber in 

* Og ber eon an ¢ flice:, that she was 
b6 as the laud birds tbat she heard 
<'o the day she went across the 
tu6 famous day when her sister 

3 the rich keeper of a lock on tbe 
« Canal. 

ot afternoon, Zinzs was half 
x #t her door. Piero had been to 
biy two days vefore, and had 
Lal Le was now stationed where 
Luliets were allowed to 
‘ where it was quite Impossible 

~ 840010 be burt. 

si€08, @ youpg woman who lived 
rs from Zatzs, and was reputed 

ve with by Z:1nze's 


Woollen Ss 'OcanIDE. 


s-lri@an 


Piero, eat 


[gf @ COaree 


sa aced gir for sbe knew 





Suddenly there came from the Grand 
Canal the wail of faunereai music. Both 
women crossed themselves, and Madda- 
lena said, ‘Another dear soldier killed. 
When will this dreadful war be over ?”’ 

“Do not talk nonsense,” said Zanze, 
sharply. ‘Suppose be is killed. We 
must all die semetime, and thou and I 
will never bave a lovely band of music 
to take us to San Michele.” 

‘But it is so sad for a fine young man 
t> be killed,” urged Maddalena. ‘‘How 
terrible it would be if anything should 
hive happened to Sior Piero.”’ 

‘Nothing will bappen to him, my 
dear,’’ said the old woman. ‘] am not 
afraid for Piero. He bas a bead, and can 
take care of himself, even if the Ma- 
donna sbould go to sieep for a little 
while.”’ 

“On, Zanz3! Come in my boat, and 
breathe a littie air on the lagoon.”’ 

It was a gondolier who was calling, as 
bis gondola siowly floated down the 
Smali canal that flowed by the side of 
Z7.4nz9’s house, 

“And of how many soldi would you 
try to rob me?”’ asked Z1pz8. 

“It is not a question of soldi,” replied 
the gondolier. ‘It is as a friend that | 
ask you; and you, too, Maddalena. 
Come and see the funeral, and it shall 
cost you nothing.”’ 

“You are good, Toni,” exclaimed 
Zanze. “We will go with you, and | 
will give you an ‘range, one of these 
davs,”’ 

Zanze and Maddalena hastily retwisted 
their bair, and, contented with this brief 
method of making a full toilette, stepped 
into the gondoia. In another moment 
they were on the Grand Canal, and but a 
little distance behind the funeral pro- 
cession, which, escorted by a fleet of idle 
gondolas, was slowly passing on its way 
to the cemetery. 

There was a beautiful golden hazs in 
the air, through which the sun shone 
brightly, tinting all Ve:ice with that 
peculiar biue and golden which is no- 
w bere else so soft and iridescent. 

The body of the dead cfflicer lay in 
its uniform on the top of a bier that oc- 
cupied the greater part of a large funeral 
barge, and the suplight flashed on bis 
epauieties and sword-bilt as the barge 
swayed lightly under the impuise of the 
oars. The band was playing a dead 
march wonderfully rhythmic and sad. 
The tears rose to Maddalena’s eyes. 

*“Foolsh girl!’ exclaimed Zanzs, 
‘Why dost tnou weep for other people’s 
dead? Have we nota holiday, and is 
this not a festa to which the good An- 
tonio bas invited us? Enjoy thyself, my 
child. Let the dead man’s friends weep 
for bhim.”’ 

‘Yesterday he was alive and happy,” 
said Maddalena. ‘And now be is to be 
put into that borribie wet ground, and 
will eat no more.” 

‘“Tbere is so much the more le!t for us 
to eat,’’ replied Z1nz3, sagely. ‘‘He en- 
joyed while be lived. Let us do the 
same. Besides, the dead are not in the 
ground, but in purgatory, where they 
are warm and dry. I don’t pity them, 
put I do pity the poor people who have 
to iive on the mainiand where they 
pever see the lagoon. They say there 
are great cities on the mainiand, almost 
as large as Venice. I know a woman 
who bas been to Milan. She says it is 
very large, but there is not a canai in the 
whole piace.” 

‘*] should like to go there,’”’ said Mad- 
dalena, softly. “I have not been happy 
in Venice, and I should like to leave 
it.” 

‘Now thou art fretting for Piero,”’ said 
Ziwze. “I did hope he would marry 
thee, for thou art a good girl, thoygb not 
very wise. But now that he is a gentie- 
men he must marry a great lady. Think 
of bim no more, Maddalena. At least, 
not until thou art married to someone 
eise.”’ 

Tbe gondola swept under the Bridge of 
Pity, following the funeral barges, that 
were taking the shortest way to the 
cemetery. The band had been silent for 
afew moments, and now began, though 
more slowly and softiy than usual, the 
martial air of a bhymo. 

“Now, that I like,’ said Z1nze, settling 
herself back contentediy on the cusbiows, 
“Jt ls gayer than the music they bave 
just been playing. Piero is very fond of 


tuat bymo. He is always singing it 
when be is alone and thougnbtfai. 
Mad: alepa tened nder the 


Drigt 
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familier acquaintances, and when the 
gondolier joked with Zanze she laughed 
joyously. There were no better women 
in Venice than Maddalena and 7.10z8, 
bunt, like other Venetian women of their 
class, they bad a large tolerance for the 
coarse humor of the gondoliers. 

‘Now, if we only had some polenta 
and a bottie of wine we should be 
happy,” said Zarzs. “The dear one on 
the bier is giving usa beautiful holiday. 
I should like to know if he is a Venetian 
or a foreigner.’ 

“Will you go all the way to the ceme- 
tery, 7+ z37"' asked Toni, as the gondola 
shot from under the Beggars’ Bridge into 
the northern lagoon. 

“At the same price, good Toni?" asked 
the thrifty 7 wnze. 

“Of course,” repiied the gondolier. 
“When one invites ladies to a fes'a he 
does not trouble them with the expensas. 
Besides, are there not the two oranges 
which you have so nobly promised 


me?’ 
“One!’’ cried Zarzs, with an affecta- 


tion of rage. “It was one orange that | 
promised. Thou wast everarobber! Is 
this a time to cheat, when thou art on 
thy way to the cemetery?’ 

‘Now that I think of it, there was to be 
only one orange,” said Toni. “Bat, you 
see, I have no education, and cannot 
count correctly.’’ 

“We will say one orange and a carrot,”’ 
said the mollified Zirzs. “No one aball 
say that 1 grind the faces of the poor. 
But row slowly, Toni, for this is too 
much happiness to be burried through 
as if it were an early mass, and the 
priest bungry for bis cc fise "’ 

Once more the band, in view of ita ap 
proach to the cemetery, played «4 funeral 
air, but the two women no longer felt 
sad. Za1rz3 laugbed and joked with the 
gondolier, and one or two other gondolas 
lingered near them to enjoy the dry wit 
of the old woman and the blithe im- 
pudence of Toni. 

Maddalena trailed her hand listiessly 
in the water, and wondered if, iv case 
she sbould marry and thus become 
mistress of her own actions, ber hend- 
some lover would come back to her, 

‘Rouse up, child!’ cried Z1snze. ‘How 
many times must] teli you that this is 
not the funeral of thy brother, or lover, 
or father Listen to me. There is a 
beautiful play to-nigbt. Thou shalt come 
with me, and if Toni has the money he 
shall come too. Thou shalt laugh all the 
evening. Figuretotbyseit! Tuere is a 
pig in the show who can read far beter 
than most Coristians, and there is a 
clown who falls into a cauldron of boil 
ing water. | do not mind a little expense 
on a day like this.” And she began to 
sing in her strident nasal voicea Venetian 
song. 

Just then the barge stopped at the steps 
of San Michele, and the bearers lifted the 
corpse and carried it into the church. 
The band, the firing party, and the 
friends of the dead man accom panied it, 
and then the attendant gondolas were 
permitted to approach the steps, and 
anyone who desired was allowed to enter 
the church. 

“We will go in,” said Zianzs. “We 
bave seen the best of it, and I do not like 
to see a corpse pu* into the ground, but I 
would like to iook at the poor boy's face, 
He has no mother here to look at Lim, 
and we oweé him something for the plear- 
ure he has given us,.”’ 

Toni drew the gondola up to the steps, 
and, cap in hand, politely helped the 
women toland. They entered the gloomy 
little church, where the corpse had been 
placed oc a bier in the centre of the 
building, and tbe priest was reciting the 
funeral service. Tne firing party, drawn 
up vebind the bier, were leaning on their 
muskets, and their soiled and tattered 
uniforms bad little of the splendor and 
glory of war. 7310z6 was inclined to 
laugh at them. 

“Look, Maddalena,” she whispered. 
‘ See’st thou that tall fellow at the rigit’ 
He bas but one tail to bis coat, and ne 
has been sitting down in @ kellie of 


piteb, Ab! my Piero ought to be here! 
Then you would s6@ @ soldier properly 
beautiful.’’ 

Some of the peopie standing near 
7.4029 looked reprovingly at ber for her 
untimely mirth. ‘I cannot Leip it,”’ she 
continued, speaking partiy to Madda 
lens, and partly for the bene of thes 
cieseé eround ber, Wan aiways “4 
Lappy disposition, and we have bad «# 

a beautilu “uy t Ww 


. 15 


ers tock up the body, the soldiers fell in 
behind it, theeMever in charge gave the 
word of command, and the little pro- 
cession moved slowly toward the door 
that leads into the cloister, and thence 
into the cemetery. Zanze, dragging 
Maddalena excitediy with ber, pushed 
her through the crowd, and a«tationed 
herself by the side of the door. 

“Here he comes," she whispered, 
loudly. “I will blow a kiss to the dead 
as be passes, Now can we soe him. My 
Giod!" 

Tbe old woman's cry rang through the 


church, She fell heavily on the pave- 
ment, Maddalena did not try to catch 
her. For Maddalena, too, bad seen the 


face of the dead man, and a black 
was over her eyes, 
Piero! 


triat 
It was the face of 
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MKALSIN PresiaA.— When the Persian 
host thinks that the entertainment bas 
lasted long enough, he gives the signel 
for supper, which is served either in the 
same or another A cloth is laid 
on the floor, around which are arranged 
the long, Mat cakes ¢f “pibbie bread,’ 
which do double duty as food and plates, 
The meats, consisting for the most 
of “pilaus’” and “chilawa’’ of different 
sOrts, are placed in the centre, together 
with bowls of sherbet, each of which is 


room, 


part 


supplied with «a delicately carved wooden 
Bpoop, With deep, boat shaped bowl, 
whereof the siden al« pe down 
sortof keel at the bottom 

The guests +quat down on their knees 
and heels the 
placing he de@sires most to 
boner op bis right side atthe upper end 
of the room (that is, oppesite the door) 
At the the musicians and 
Iniostreis take their places, ana all, with- 
out further delay, coummence an attack 
on the vianda, 

The consumption of food progresses 
rapidly, with but little conversation, for 
it is not usual in Persia to linger over 
mé@al*, orto proloug them by talk, which 
Is better conducted while the mouth is 
not otherwise employed. 


lo form « 


round cloth, the hort 


him whom 


lower end 


If the boast wishes to pay special honor 
to the guest, be preks out 
his mouth Particularly delicate 
morsel, in 4 quarter of an hour 
from thé commer coment of the banquet 
most of the guests have fiuished and 
washed their hands by pouring water 
over them from @ metal ewer intow plate 
of the satine material, brought round by 
the servants for that purpose. 

They then rinse out their mouths, roll 
down their sleeves again, partake of 
final pipe, and, unless they mean to stay 
for the night, depart homeward, either 
on foot or On horseback, preceded bya 
servant bearing # lau ern. 
a. 

A MARITAL Lesson —“Why is it,” 
asked # lady acjualnianes of ours one 
day, ‘that so many men seen anxious to 
get rid of their 
said we, ‘sO 
selves after marriage 
ence indispensable t 


and places in 
BOY 


about 


Wives?” “Kecause,'’ 
exert ther - 


'O teake their pres 


few women 


) the happiness of 


husbands!’ Api this i4 seriously true. 
Wheéeu husband and wife have become 

thercguyhly accustomed to each other 

when ail the Jitthe battery of chariuis 


which both played ctl so s#kiifully before 


the weddloug dey has been extaursted 
too Inany #6em to think that nothing 
remaking but the clankiryg cf the legal 
chains which Lind them to each other. 
The wile seeks to develop in her love 
no pew attraction for ber hushand: and 


the latter, perceiving the 
brood over an unconger 


4 Ip), begins to 
aiity which does 


not exist, and to magnify the tila inat do 
exiat into Insurpassabie Obstaciog in the 
way of his @arthiy feiicity This is the 


true secret. 

The woman who charmed before mar 
riag® can Charin aflerward, if Wili 
the ugh not of course by the sare deans” 


ehie : 


There aré «# thourand wave, if «he will 
only etudy them out, in which she can 
mak6 home #6 Aliractive that her hus 


band Willi aUnconeciously Gislike to ateent 


hinoeelf frot it, and so she can readily 
make herseif the particular deity of the 
domes ic paradiae ‘This done, ane miAy 
quietly isugh alall wstlemple to alienate 
her huetands inelinaier anda 
th«eselr ifia "3S Will BIAWRYS ye neucn 
Cases, his waclive Judgment 

—_— . _— 

THe Cr ttre 1 Natwl sper ‘8 4, en ft 
uj ia Lheir War oh Das wi 4 " 
posed principa f ber sii —pwlving 
scotnie u.es! & 4 [rf 4 (TANGO aii 
fealhe of ow - Wal ree, and a 


srier apie inf 

















It will strive for two things 


Magazine new facilities will make new things possible IN 








rhe ist popular feature ever secured by the JoukNaAL will consist of 


‘The Inner Experiences of a Cabinet Member's Wife 


ter at here They are the actual social expenences of a 
t Cabinet member s wate bor this reason the authorship will be withheld 
f big Through the eX perences runs the strange 
romance of a beautiful Washington gurl and a 
lieutenant of the Army, into whose live me the 
j ! t itt ety intrigues of one of the dangerously clever and beau 
the Pre tiful women whe infest the social life of the Capital 
and, with It will prove the most fascinating recital of politics 
N pete wont life love, and the intrigues of high social and official life 
{ t erie ever given publicity 
ss s 


fan Maclaren Will Write a Series of Articles 





. g «af ttimes has so endeared himself to thousands of people through his pen 
5 ' fain th talk mo omatters very close to the interests of every 
rial “ sine ven a stronger place in their affections 
1} | ‘ have more stores during i958 than in any previous year Phere will be 


Fully roy Bright, Live Stories During 1898 


I bee tu ' bie ntirely made up of store 
| | Amony the wealth of stories will be 
A Midwinter Fiction Number Mark Twain's New Humorous Story 
' ’ ‘ | A Ghost Story by Marion Crawford 
A Midsummer Fiction Number | The First Story by Clara Morris 


roumber 


Mrs. Rollins’ Quaint * Philippa "' Stories 
Whitney 


{tl 


Several Stories by Mrs. 


hollowing these wall appear stories by 
John Kendrick Bangs, Will N. Harben, Jeannette H. Walworth, Sophie Swett, and others 
se OM 


Hamlin Garland’s New Novelette, “The Doctor’’ 


The Romance of a Man Born to be ‘‘a Friend of All Women and a Lover of None”’ 


\ strong romance of a prosperous doctor, who believes himself born to be ‘oa friend of 

weren amd a lower of mone Iwo beautiful girls become his patients. one a girl of the 

in the other the daughter of a well to do home Phe emotions awakened by each girl 

ri the strong groundwork of a man’s battle between feelings of an undecided love and a 
yoarning tendernes Mr William Po Smedley illustrates this story 








Two Romantic Episodes of Royal Exiles in America 
Are told in two peculiarly fascinating articles 


When the King of Spain 
Lived on the Banks of the Schuylkill 


By William Perrine 


When Louis Philippe 
Taught School in Philadelphia 


Hy Camillus Phillips 


tof s the future kK ‘ {1} nee A fascinating story woth When the yreat 
N rave 4 (ay P n N tproleon brereother ese iped to Ameria hoping that 
f {tl t Nay com himself would escape from St. Helena and 
\ s} he b yore tan It 4 tputure of the life of a King and 
i his two beautiful Primcesses in our own land 






\ 





= 


caer \S' mel | = 
Ex- President Harrison on The Flag in the Home 
( 1 ddan 1 relewa that thre tars and Stripes should float over every school 
New, toaster inti he carries the idea farther, and shows why the 
iplace over every fireside in our country 
S&S Se et 
John Philip Sousa, ‘The Great March King’’ 
t ny marcl ery one knows, has composed a waltz for the JOURNAL, which 
The teed of the White House 
\ ea i hed in an early copy of the JoURNAI 
& 
In Needlework it Will Greatly Excel 
Ma ' i“ With new ements, speciilly perfected, it will, in every issue. 
pages tet! N vest Practical Ember idery, Knitting, Crocheting, Tatting, 
Dorawo Work, Patchwork giving tresh ideas in every branch of Needlework 


Fanny Crosby, ‘The Blind Singer’’ 


DURING THE COMING YEAR 


THE LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL 


WILL BE FIFTEEN YEARS OLD, AND THIS IT WILL CELEBRATE 


to make women happy in their homes and to help them in their lives. 
1898 SUBSCRIBERS WILL SHARE IN THE JOURNAL'S BEST YEAR. 


The Social Side of the Home 































































There will be a new, stron, 


‘ality in the 











There will be a delightful series, the first article of which will present 


The Anecdotal Side of Mrs. Cleveland 


The closest friends of Mrs. Cleveland have here combined to tell the brightest a: 


cdotes 
tact and grace stories and anecdotes which have never been told, and which joy we 
sketch nor biography could possibly portray her. One sees Mrs. Cleveland in these ~e pithy litte 
stories with delightful unreserve Following the article on Mrs. Cleveland be presented 


The Anecdotal Side of Mark Twain 


In stones of his drv humor, and perse 
which he has told to his intimate friends 
not printed. A laugh is on every line 


The Anecdotal Side of the President 
Those who know President McKinley best tell these stories in this article: stor. < which brin 
out his strong personality, and show the gentle side of his character which Mrs McKin) & 
knows so well. Each story 1s new 


The Anecdotal Side of Edison 
Presenting stories of the wonderf 
heretofore life > his singular absent-mindedn: 
ness of day or night or family 


mal anecdotes zard’s Strange 


his forgetty 


ey 








Lilian Bell’s Sparkling Letters From Europe 


Commenced in the last October JOURNAL, will continue through several issues 
Every line of these letters sparkles with Miss Bell’s bright wit and clever p 
Bell's letter from Paris, in the January JOURNAL, describes, with remarkable das! 
is She sees it for the first time. Paris passes before one as if in a vitascope. 


during Taos 
ancy. Miss 
French lite 














The Romantic Flavor of Life in Old New York 
IN TWO FASCINATING ARTICLES, BY MRS. BURTON HARRISON 
When Fashion Graced the Bowery With Washington in the Minuet 


when the famous New York street was a fashion- Will picture our first’ President in the gracefe 
able driveway, the centre of gavety and wealth, and minuet with the Colonial maids and belles at the 
a roadway of stately homesteads and tarms great Washington ball in New York City 





Te 





The Personal Side of Richard Wagner 


SHOWING THE MAN BEHIND HIS WORK WITH TELLING FIDELITY 


By Houston Stewart Chamberlain, Wagner's intimate friend, and who writes 
and with the approval of Madame Wagner 
How his operas came into life: twenty-five 
vears for’ The Meistersinger.”’ He finished “ 
himself until fourteen years later. 
hours, In 


at the request 


vears it took to write “ Parsifal twenty two 
Lohengrin” in 1847, vet never heard the opera 
How and when he composed his great operas, his working 
s dress, personal habits, religious views, business qualities, and domestic side. 


2 st ot 
Mrs. Rorer Will Begin Two New Series During 1898 


She will open the year with a series of Mrs. RKorer will also begin a new seri 


New Cooking Lessons 
Faking up 


Mrs. Rorer’s Domestic Lessons 
Do We Eat Too Much Meat? 


branches of cooking entirely different 





from her series in the JouRNAL during 1 What to Eat and Not Have Irv how 
Cooking for the’ Sick and Convalescent When Unexpected Company S you 
Breakfast Fruits and Cereals Phe Best Food for a Growing ! 
the Proper Cookie forthe Nurser Light Refreshments for kvent panies 
Phitty Soups Without Meat Fruits as Foods and Fruits as I’ 
Forty Ways of Cooking Apple Phe Right Food for Different M 
New U sc for the © hatuie-Dish Food tor Bloodless Girls 
Forts Kind f Sandwiches The Table for Stout and Thin W 
Pwenty-five Simple Desserts for Every Stomach School Luncheons for Childretr 
Mrs. Rorer Writes for No Magazine but the JOURNAL 
eS 
The JOURNAL’S Moderate-Cost Homes 
Designed by its Own Architect 
Some ver City and Country Houses for $1000, $1200 and $1590 
Giving © Three Mo $1000 House \ $1200 City Als ‘A Model F armhouse W m and © 
Brick Hause ut “An Room $ Hhovtine tfter aig np ' and a remarkabl pra tice, 
which w ome th ree Mode t cl it how the plainest house can deni 
one for Psoo, one for f2000, and one for $ sou sy tesncsietinad iin front door an nmcow 
“The Most Successful Thing Ever Done by the JOURNAI 
Inside of a Hundred Homes 
Phe one hundred views will be given in six issues are furnished, and how much ! - a 
Liev show how the n tasteful homes in America than money — 


Hundreds of new 


Beautifully Illustrated A: cles 


a ty “a a ke ui the Will be treated in an unusually complete series of articles Will be a feature during the year, and treat of 
vid . a tok Chk Tiare ien How Entertaining on a Smal! Income A Charming American Avenu 
ss ot Can be done will be told ina special arti le A beautiful avenue, nestled away in the heart of N state 
“he ; Light Ref , , ; 
The Most Remarkable Sunday-School - & ‘ on sang gts Evening een A Wonderful Little World of Pe : 
©¢ describe . Ss rer! a full pag art Phe tif men’ 


in the World 


he to-day mai Will be deset 
er 
WW Kive leas to many 


Mrs. Abbott's Peaceful veney x Then sill be given Home Par 
ppy Garden Partie Phe Ne 


“% ot <a 
Mrs. Bottome’s Popular Talks conTinus 


THE PRICE 


Novel Masquerade Parties for Children 


ibed, with attractive costum A str 


Entertaining Children on Sunday Afternoon 
i petpiexned parent 


me Partie 


REMAINS:.ONE DOLLAR FOR 


customs and beliefs of the largest Shaker cor 
A Race Which Lives in Mountain es x. 
live in the coves of the Te _— 


The Yearly Rose Upon the A’ 


munity in the heart 


inge people who 


tne CF 1 custom of a com 
Easter in a Colored ~eeren 


et itiful ritual at Easter dawn 


The Flower Fetes of Califor: 


ina cf 
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The Dainty Pixie and Elaine Stories 


THROUGH 


SEVERAL NUM a H} 


Fashionable Siberia 


AN ENTIRE YEAR | 





